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PREFACE. 



At a period when the attention of the public had 
be^i ISO mtidi attracted to objects of antiquarian 
lore, an apology need hardly be offered for re- 
questing its patronage in favour of the little work 
now submitted to its acceptance. The subject of 
our national antiquities has within the last thirty 
years been an object of particular investigation 
and research, and it has fbrtunatdy met with 
enquirers whose ability and persevering industry 
b^ve thrown much light on various particulars 
rdatihg to our manners and history durmg the 
middle ages. Stall, however, new lopicd present 
themselv^ firesh subjects for enquiry are started^ 

VOL. I. b 
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VI PEEFACE. 

and if in the occasional republication of portioils 
of our early literature few additional illustrations 
of recdved opinions are now to be discovered, yet 
the revival affords corroboration of former conjec- 
ture, which is thus strengthened into conviction ; 
it affords materials for the philologist wherewith 
to analyse the structure of our language, or 
suggests to the poet interesting images of ancient 
maimers, which, chosen by taste, and remodelled 
by gaiius, tend to enliven the narrative^ and 
increase its interest* 



-« the pierdng eye explores 



** New maimen, and the pomp of elder day*, 

" Whence colls the pensive hard his pictor'd stares." 

When we witness the£eivour which has deservedly 
been shewn to the works of one of the most po« 
pular o£cui living poets, we may fairly presume 
that some portion at least of the success which he 
has achieved is to be attributed to the subjects 
wfaidb have been selected by Ins judgment, and 
embelliBhed by his taste ; he has wooed the poetic 
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FBEFACE. yii 

mufle to familiarise his readers with our ancestral 
customs :— she has answered the inyitation ; and^ 
wavii^ oyer us her magic wand» we find ourselye* 
at one time inmates of the gothic hall, witnesang 
the rude splendor of its chieftain in his hours of 
festivity; at another time, aceompanjing the 
challenger to the listed field, we are made par- 
takers of, or witnesses to, the gaUant deeds of 
feudal chivaby. 

It is no small praise to the productions of the 
early minstrds, that the subjects of the simple 
poems, whidb in the middle ages were recited 
from castle to castle, should, in the present en- 
lightened state of society, again rise into notice 
and consideration, interest us by their simplicity, 
and charm us by the naxvet^ of their representa- 
tions. When the unlettered warrior of that dis- 
tant period sou^t for amusement in the intervals 
of action, he was compeUed to rely on the talents 
of others, instead of drawing on his own stock 
of materials : no classic attainments gratified his 
b2 
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VIU PREFACE. 

ruddy-gifted mind; no scientific pursuit afforded 
subject for experiment, or sources of reflexion. It 
was therefore only in the recitation of the minstrd 
that the upper classes of sodety in the middle cen- 
turies sought for intellectual enjoyment, or at least 
that species of it which results fiY)m the united 
charms of poesy and music*. It was principally 
in the love ditty, or the romance -f*, that the min- 
strel found a source of profit to himself, and of 
delight to his hearers. 

In the rude attempt of these early poets we 
are not to expect rich or highly-finished colour- 
ing ; where a life of idleness presented itself in 

* '* Entrun^ par le pkdsir et par Pamusement, rhomme fot 
toujours habile k troaver differens moyens de se les procurer, eC 
de les multiplier. Ce n'^toit point assez pour lui d'avdir re^u 
simplement la parole, pour s'exprimer, et pour faire ^clater au- 
dehors les monvemens de joye on de tristesse dont son cd&ur est 
susceptible ; U a eu Part de donner plus de force k la parage en 
Tanimant d'abord du feu de la poesie et en joignant ensuite k 
Fharmoide du vers celle de la musique."— i>i poeriet du roy d€ 
Navmre par la RaudUere. torn. i. 189- , 

f The word romance is here used in its most usual accepta^ 
tSon, that of a lengthened work of fiction. ' 
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the occupation of a minstrel, we ought not to 
wonder if many assumed the Tabart and the 
Badge who were deficient in every qualification 
for the profession. Even those who were siiifi. 
ciently gifted by nature to produce a poem, which 
should possess merit sufficient to excite attention 
in the auditory, or to invite repetition, appear to 
have had littie power beyond that of making a 
vigorous sketch of the subject, without attempt- 
ing to give body and colouring to the meagr^ 
outline. ^^ It is to be observed,^ says Ritsbn, 
in his observations on minstrels, '^ that all the 
minstrel songs which have found their way to us 
^are merdy narrative ; notiiing of passion, senti- 
jnent, or even description, being to be discovered 
among thepi.^ Simplidty was thdr principal 
recommendation, accompanied, it is believed, by 
great aecuracy of representation in those parts of 
the narrative which referred to the dress and 
iiabits of tiie personages introduced. 
. To account, therefore, far the renewed po- 
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pularity which has attended this subject, we must 
principally look to the little sketches of manners 
carelessly introduced, which, as illustrating the 
ruder ages, and pourtraying the progress of so* 
ciety, are become interesting subjects of research 
to the antiquary, the historian, and the poet 

The best modem imitations of the romance 
po^ns have been necessarily more gorgeously 
adorned. They have been clothed in attractive 
language, enjoying the pomp of verse, and em- 
bued with the delicacy of sentiment ; added to 
which, all the powers of description have been 
brought into action to give perfection to the tale. 
The enlightened taste of the present day re- 
quired these adjuncts; but we must still feel a 
pleasure, of no trifling extent, in tracing the rude 
outline which has led to such results, in examining 
the germ which has flowered so luxuriantly. 

In indulging at the present period in enquiries 
which must necessarily partake much of conjecture 
relative to the literaiy amusements of our remoter 
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anoestorsfy it may fiurly be supposed diat these 
amusements would be varied at diflPerent periods, 
aooording to the immediate occupatioiis and pur- 
suits in which they were engaged, and would 
likewise take thar tone of colouring fix)m the 
situation and rank in life of the respective parties. 
Thus the romance of chivalry seems principally 
to have been composed for the gratification of 
knights and nobles, as the poem fi:equently com- 
mences with an invitation to the ^^ Lords" to listen 
and attend; whilst, on the other hand, it is pro? 
bable that those in the lower class of life were 
amused with iiedtations of a nature more readily 
addressed to their feelings and occupations, and 
which were oocarionally satirical, and generally 
ludicrous. Stilly however, this daseification, if 
not altogether fiuiciful, must have beoi sometimes 
liable to exception. 

Previous to a miUtary incursion, when the 
feudal tenants were summaned to the casde of 
th^ lord, the subordinate partisans must have 
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listened to the romantic adbievements, wfaidiy 
ohaunted by the gothic Tyrtseus, excited the 
▼aloyr of their chief: and probably the baron 
himself would sometimes incline from the *^ hye 
deyse,^ on which he was stoted at his repast, 
to attend to the humorous lay, which formed 
the more aj^iropriate amusement of his humble 
dependents. 

The. former description of poems, however, 
seem to have been attended with a better &te 
than thdr lowly o(»npetitors, since the class of 
romances still preserved even in English is verjr 
numerous, and most of which bear internal evi- 
dence of their remote antiquity ; whilst, on the 
qther hand, comparatively few lengthened poems 
of a ludicrous, satirical, or miscellaneous nature 
of very early date are now extant, although that 
there was formerly a great abundance of that de- 
scription we learn from the introductory passage 
of the old poem of " Lay le Freine,'* which 
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** We red«th ofte, and findeth y-write, 

** And thb derkes wele it wite, 

*< Layes that ben in harping, 

" Ben y-founde of ferli thuig : 

«* Sum bethe of wer, and sum of wo, 

" Sam of joie, and mirthe also, 

" And snm of trecherie, and of gile, 

'< Of old aueutDun that fel while, 

*< And sum of bonrdes and ribaudy," &c. 

Most, however, of our old romantic poems aie. 
tismslated from the Fr^ch, a circumstance never* 
thi^Ieiefs which does not in the' least degree tend ta 
invalidate their interest, or lessen thar authority, 
as throwing light on the early dress, usages, an4 
habits pf the English; since, owing to the inti- 
mate connection of the two countries during the 
^arly r^gns of the Plantagenet dynasty, there 
was little discrepancy between them in the above- 
mentioned particulars; and in fact, the natural 
ties which so long united this island with its 
nearest continental ndghbours, were not dis- 
solved, until the long wars of Edward Sd. excited 
jan irritation which severed the two nations moie 
completely, and eventually produced an almost 
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total alienation. But eyenifthiswefe not so, there 
are solid grounds for beliaring that a very large 
portion of the romances, existing in the language 
from whidi they are thus emphatically entUkd^ 
were written or composed in this country at a 
period when that language formed the principal 
vdiicle of poetry as well as of courtly conversaticm. 
With respect, however, to the lighter eariy 
English poems, their originality must, it is be- 
lieved, be still more apooyphal, since several of 
them at least are obviously translations from, or 
imitations of, ancient French fabliaux*. Such was 
the case, it is supposed, with the ** Frere and the 
Boye,^ and ^' How a Merchande dyd hys Wyfe 
betray,'' published by Mr. Ritson; and two of 
the poems contained in the seccmd volume of this 
collection seem to be taken from similar sources. 
The plan, as well as quaintness of the title to the 

* A large proportion however of the French fabliaux, or tales> 
were written in England.—- Vid. Jrchaologui, vol. ziii. pp. 36, «t 
•eq. and 249. 
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^ Proud Wifes Paternoster" might have been 
suggested by ^^ la Potemostre d^amours," one dl 
the tales ^ven by M. Meon in his edition of 
^^ Fabliaux et contes des poetes Franfois des xL 
xii xiii. xiv. et xv. aecles." Paris, 1808. torn. ir. 
p. 441, And the materials for " The Wife lapped 
in MorePs skin" are to be found (though with 
considerable variation) in a tale contained in the 
same work, entitled, ^^ De la male Dame, alias de 
la Dame qui fu escoilli^," vol. iv. p. 2^. The 
name of ^ MoreP also occurs as given to a horse in 
another fabliau in the same work, called, ^ C^est 
de la Dame qui aveine demandcnt pour morel ^ sa 
provende avoir," vol. iv. p. 277. 

In the arrangement adopted by the editor in 
the publication of these volumes he has divided 
the romances of chivalry from the more hiunorous 
poems, considering them not only as being speci- 
mens of distinct classes, but also as being the 

* In old Trench * Mmox'-^chevHl noir — Maunu. Roqttrfort 
Qku, de la lange nfmane^W. 208. 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



Xn PBEFACE. 

producdons of two different aeras. The first' 
Yolmne is confined to romances, which, although 
(with the exception of one) taken from printed 
copies, nerertheless contain strong internal evi- 
dence of their bdng composed at a period long^ 
anterior to the invention of printing, even if suck 
antiquity were not proved in many instances by^ 
their being found in early MSS. Notwithstanding 
three of the romances contained in the first vo« 
lume had already been analysed by Mr. Greorge. 
Ellis, the editor conceived that the publication of 
them in their comjdete state would not be the 
less welcome to the antiquary and philologist. 
Every one must admire the elegant work of that 
gtotleman, and deorable to a large proportion of 
headers as his epitome must ever be, it was 
imaged that a limited reprint of the entire 
poems would be acceptable to those who would 
wish to see the story in its rude dmplidty^ 
clothed in the very garb which rendered it ac- 
ceptable to our unlettered forefathers. The un- 
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tutored Polyneiaan is much more an dbject of 
interest and curiodty, with no other clothing than 
his war-ma,t and feathered hehnet, than if fully 
equipped in the costume of European sodety. 

The second volume is confined entirely to huf 
morons and satirical pieces of a later but still 
distant period, since most, if not all of them, are 
only now to be found printed in the black letter,; 
and can hardly in their present shape and lan- 
guage be carried farther back than the middle of 
the 16th century. It may be considered as some 
ireoommendation of this latter volume, that most of 
tlie pieces contained in it were the subjects of par 
negyric by that accurate and intelligent antiquary 
Bitson, in compliance with whose ^suggestion thi§ 
work ori^nated. 

The rigid moralist of the present day may per- 
haps feel inclined to censture the phraseology of 
some of these latter poems as occaaonally swerving 
from the language of decency : such accusation 
might be well founded if the ideas of the poet 
were to-be measured by the standard of modem 
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correctness: but decency is the child of refine- 
ment, and every one, at all acquainted with the 
manners and mode of living of mankind during the 
middle ages, must be fully aware, that although 
there was less of delicacy in the language, and 
perhaps in the habits of society, yet that in the 
strictness of moral prindple our ancestors hardly 
yielded to their more polished descendants. 

Accuracy in the repubHcation is all the meiit 
the editor claims in superintending these volumes 
through the press. He gratefully acknowledges 
the kindness of the Marquis of Blandford, Mr. 
Douce, and Mr. Heber, in affi>rding him the 
loan of several rare volumes in thar respective 
collections. 

Those who take up this little republication of 
some interesting spedmens of our early poesy, , 
may be encouraged in the perusal by recoUectiDg 
the words of the Priest in Daa Quixote: 

" Paes desa manera," dizo el cara, " qoiero leerla per 
enriottdad sigoiem, qiiiz& tendfi algiina de gastOb" 

E. V. U. 
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This poem is supposed^ Jrom the name of the heroy 
to have heeii a translation Jrom some early French 
romance^ although none xmth a similar title is novo 
knotvn to exist. In the romance of Syr Launfal the 
same name is given to a female. In addition to the 
title fjurther evidence is afforded of its French ori- 
ginal by the quotationfrom the ^Romaynes^ /. 316. 
xvhich^ according to the opinion of our best informed 
antiquaries^ uniformly proves the parent stock to 
have been in the old French or romance language. 
The English version is conjectured to have been 
made about the reign ofEdxoard II. and xioas pro- 
bably one of those poems intended^ as Tyrtohitt 
observes^ to be ridiculed by Chaucer in his " rime 
of Sire Thopas.** As a ivhole^ it is not devoid of 
interest, and although drawn out by the turiter to an 
unnecessary lengthy may afford no very urtfavour'^ 
able specimen of the species of amusement derived 
by OUT feudal ancestors from the romantic recitations 
of the minstrels. The language is materially mo^ 
demized in the printed copies^ although many coords 
of " olden time" are still to be found in them. It 
toiUbe seen there is great irregularity in the form of 
the stanzas. 

It is particularized in Laneham*s letter giving 
an account of Queen Elizabeth's reception at KenU- 
worth Castle^ as having been in the celebrated 
collection of Captain Cox^ the mason. 
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Two printed copies, both by Copland^ andxmih" 
oui date, in AtOy are hn&am to exist: viz. one in the 
Bodleian library^ in a quarto volume of the Selden 
collection f marked C.3Q: and a second in the Gar* 
rick collection ofoldplays, in the British Museum, 
voL K, \0.from which latter the poem is here re^ 
printed. These appear to be distinct editions* 

It occurs also in MS. in the public library at 
Cambridge f 6gO. § 2g, and is also stated by Bishop 
Percy to have been in hisjblio MS. 

To the copy in the Garrick collection is prefixed 
a miserably executed tvood cut (often used about the 
same period by Copland) of a knight on horseback, 
accompanied by several other persons, holding out 
his hand to a monarch* 
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JNow Jesu Chryste our heuen kynge 
Graunte you all bis dere blessyoge^ 

And hye heuen for to wynne. 
If ye wyll a stounde laye to your eere> 
Of aduentres ye shall here 

That wyll be to your lykynge. 

Of a kynge and of a queue 
That great joye had them betwe[ne] 
Syr Aradas was his name ^ 
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He had a quene named Margarete^ lO 

She was as treue as Steele^ and swete. 

And full false brought in fame 
Bjr the kynges stuarde that Marrocke hight, 
A tratoure and a false knight : 

Here after ye wyll saye all the same. 
He loued wele that lady gent^ 
And for she wolde not with him consent^ 

He dyde that good quene moche shame. 

Thys kynge loued well his quene^ 

Bycause she was semely to sene^ 20 

And as trae as the turtel on treej 
Ether to other made grete mone^ 
For chyldren together had they none^ 

Bygoten on theyr body^ 
Therfore the kynge, I vnderstonde. 
Made a vowe to go to the hole lande^ 

Therfore to fyght and to sle^ 
And prayed God that wolde sende him tho 
Grace to gete a chylde bytwene them two. 

That there ryght myght be : 30 

So his vowe he dyde there make. 
And of the pope they crosse dyde he take^ 
For to seke the londe where Gtxl hym bought. 
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The nyght of his departinge^ on y* hidy mylde 
As God it wolde^ be gate a chylde^ 
But they bothe wyste it nought^ 

And on the morowe whan it was daye^ 
The kynge hyed on his journeye. 

For to tary^ he it not thoughte^ 
Than the quene began to morne^ 40 

Bycause her lorde wolde no lenger soiorne^ 

She syghed sore and sobbed fuU ollte; 

The kynge and his men armed them ryglite^ 
Both lordes^ barons^ and many a knyght. 

With him for to goo ; 
Than bytwene her, and the kynge. 
Was muche sorowe and moumynge 

Whan they sholde departe in two: 
He kyssed and toke his leue of the quene. 
And of other ladies, brighte and shene, 50 

And of Marrocke his stuarde alsoj 
The kynge comatlded hym on payne of his lyfe. 
All for to kepe weU the quene his wyfe, 

Bothe in wayle and in woo ; 

Nowe is the kynge forthe gone. 
To the place where God was on the crosse done^ 
And warreth there awhyle^ 

F. 54. wayle for toeoL 
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Than bethought this false stuanle^ 
As ye shall here afterwarde. 
His lorde and kyng to begyle. GO 

He wowed the quene daye and nyght. 
For to lye with her and he myght. 

He dredde no creature tho3 
Full f ayre he dyde to that lady speke> 
That he mighte in bedde with her slepe^ 

Thvs full offce he prayed her so 3 

But she was stedfast in her thought^ 
And herde hym speke^ and sayd nought, 

Tyll he all his tale had toldej 
Thl she sayd, Marroke hast thou noo thought, fO 
All that thou speketh is for nought, 

I trowe not that thou woulde: 
Full well my lorde dyde trust thee. 
Whan he to you delyuered me. 

To haue me vnder thy holde; 
And woldest (thou) full fayne. 
Do to thy lorde shame, 

Traytoure thou arte to bolde. 

Than sayd Marroke vnto that lady. 
My lorde is gone nowe verely, 80 

Agayne Goddes foes to fyght ; 
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And without the more vohder be> 
He shall come no more at thee, 
< As I am a true knyght. 
And madame we wyl worke so priuely. 
That whider he do lyue or dye. 
For of this shall wyte no wyght : 

Than waxed the quqpe wonder wrothe. 
And swore many a grete othe. 

As she was a true woman^ gO 

She sayd, treaytoure yf euer thou he so hardy. 
To shewe me of such a velany. 

On a galowes thou shalt hange; 
Yf I may knowe after this 
That thou tyce me to do a mysse 

Thou shalt haue the lawe of the londe. 

Syr Marroke sayd^ lady mercy ! 
I sayd it for no vdany. 

By Jhesu heven kynge; 
But onely for to proue your wyll, 100 

Whyther that ye were good, or yll. 

And for none other thynge. 
But now madame^ I may well see. 
That ye he true as turtle on the tre, 

Vnto my lorde the kynge. 
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And that is to me bothe gladde and lefe> 
Therfore take it not in grefe. 
For no maner of thynge. 

And so the treatoure excused hym tho. 

The lady wende it had bene so^ l lO 

As the stuarde had sayde^ 
He wente forthe> and helde hyiQ styll^ 
And thought he coud not haue his wil« 

Therfore he was euyll apayde: 
So with treason^ and trechery^ 
He thought to do her yelany 3 

Thus to hymselfe he sayde: 
Nyght and daye laboured he than> 
For to deceyue that good woman^ 

So at the laste he her betrayed. 120 

if Now of thys good quene leue we; 
And by the grace of the holy triniti 

Full grete with chyld she dyde gone. 
IT Now of kynge Aradas speke wee > 
That full ferre in hethenesse is iie^ 

To fyghte agayne Goddes fonne. 

Ther with his armi^ and withal his mighty 
Slew many a proude Sarsyn in fyghte; 
Grete worde of them there rose 
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In the hethen lond, and aiso in pagany^ 130 

And in euery other lende that they came by^ 
There sprange of hym grete lose. 

Whan he had done his pilgrimage^ 
And laboured all that great vayge^ 

With all his good,wyll and lyberte : 
At flome lordan^ and at Bedleem^ 
And at Caluery, besyde Jherusalem^ 

In all the places was he : 
Than he longed to come home^ 
To se his lady that lyued alone^ 140 

He thought euer on her gretely. 

So longe they sayled on the fome^ 
TyU at the last he came home^ 

He aryued ouer the salte stronde. 
The shyppes dyde stryke theyr sayUes echone. 
The men were gladde y* the kynge came home 

. Vnto his owne lande : 
There was bothe myrthe and game. 
The queue of his cominge was fuD fayne : 

Eche of them tolde other tydynge ^ 150 

The kynge at laste his queue behelde^ 
And sawe her so grete with cfailde. 

He wondred at that thyng: 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



I 



12 SYB TETAMOUEK. 

Many tymes he dyd her kysse^ 
And made grete joye i^ythoute mysse^ 
His hert made great reioysynge. 

Soone after the kynge herde tydynges newe^ 
By Marrocke that false knyght vntrewe. 

With treason he gan his lorde frayne: 
My lorde he sayd for Goddes byne^ 1 60 

Of that chylde that neuer was thyne> 

Why arte thou so fayne ? 
Ye wene that it your owne be j 
But syr^ he sayde^ for certente^ 

Your queue hath you betrayne : 
An other knyght so God me spede> 
Bygate thys chylde syth you yede> 

And hath thy queue forlayne. 

Alas sayd the kynge how maye this be^ 

For I betoke her vnto the^ 17O 

Her to kepe in wele and wo ? 
And vnder thy kepynge how fortunes ihis^ 
That thou suffred her in do amys ? 

Alas Marocke why dyde thou so ? 
Syr, sayde the stuarde, blame not me. 
For moche mone she made for the. 

As thought she had loued no moo : 

V. 160. hondni from the A. S. P^nban, inciiufere. 
F. 177. ihxmgH for thmgh. 
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I trowed on her no velany^ 
Tyll I sawe one lye her by. 

As the mele had wrought 5 180 

To hym I canne with eger mode. 
And slewe the traytoure as he stode : 

Full sore it her forthought) 
Than she trowed she sholde be shente. 
And promysed me both londe and rente. 

So foyre she me besoughte. 
To do with her al my wyll, 
Yf that I wolde holde me styll. 

And teU you nought : 

Of this, said y« king, I haue gret woder, I go 

For sorowe my hert wyll breke asonder. 

Why hathe she done amysse ? 
Alasse to whome shall I me mone, 
Syth I haue loste my comly queue. 

That I was wont to kysse } 
The kyng sayd, Marrocke, what is thy rede? 
It is beste to brenne her to ded. 

My lady that bathe done me this : — 
Now by cause that she is false to me, 
I wyll neuer more her se, ^00 

Nor dele with her ywys. 

V, 180. This line appears only intelligible in a very coarse allusion. 
V. 181. Qn.camef 
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The stuarde sayd^ lorde> do not so> 
Thou shalte her neyther brenne ne flo> 

But do as I shall you tell. 
Marrocke sayd^ this counceyD I : 
Banysshe her out of your londe preuely, 

Ferre in exylcj 
Delyuer her an ambelynge stede^ 
And an olde knyght, her to lede. 

Thus by my councell loke ye do $ 2 1 

And gyue them some spendynge^ 
That may them oute of the londe to brynge> 

I wolde no better than soj 

And an other manes chylde sholde be yoiu* heyre^ 
It were neyther good^ nor feyre> 

But if it were of your kynne. 
Than sayd the kynge^ so mote I the^ 
Ryght as thou sayest^ so shall it be: 

And erst wyll I neuer blyne. 
So now is exyled that good quene> 220 

But she wist not what it dyne mene^ 

Nor what made hym to begynne; 
To speke to her he ne wolde ^ 
That made the queues herte full cold^ 

And that was grete pyte and synne. 

F.33L dyne, Qa. dydef 
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He dyde her doth in purple wede^ 
And sette her on an olde stede. 

That was hoth croked, and almost blynd. 

He toke her an olde knyght^ 

Kynne to the quene^ and Syr Roger hyght^ 230 

That was bothe curteyse> and kynde^ 
Thre dayes he gaue hym leue to passe. 
And after that daye set was, 

Yf men myght them fynde. 
The quene sholde be brenned stercke deed. 
In a fyre, with flames rede: 

This came of the stuardes mynde. 

Forty florens for theyr expence. 

The kyng bad gyue the in this preseee. 

And commaunded them to go. 240 

The lady mourned, as she sholde dye. 
For all this she wiste not why. 

He fared with her so. 
The good knight comforted thei quene. 
And sayd, at Goddes wyll all must bene, 

Therfore, madamj. mourn you no more. 
Syr Roger bathe for her muche care. 
For ofte she mourned as she dyd fEu«, 

And cryed and syghed full sore ; 
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Lordes^ knyghtes^ and ladyes gente^ 350 

Mourned for her whan she wente,. 

And be wayled her that season. 
The quene began to make sorow and care. 
Whan she from the kynge should fare. 

With WTonge agayne all reason : 
Forth they wente, in nombre thre, 
Syr Roger, the quene, and the grehounde tniely, 

A wo worthe the wycked treason ! 

Than thought the stuarde truely. 

To do the quene a velany, 260 

And to werke with her his will. 
He ordeyned hym a company 
Of his owne men pryuely. 

That wolde assent hym tyll. 
All vnder a wodes syde they dyde ly. 
There as the quene sholde passe by. 

And helde them wonder styll : 
And there he thought verely. 
This good quene for to lye by. 

His lustes to fullfill. 2f0 

And whan the came into the wood, 
Syr Roger, and the quene so good. 
And there to passe without doubte^ 
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With that they were ware of the staarde 
How he was corny nge to them warde 

With a full grete route. 
Here is treason sayd the quene^ 
Alas^ sayd Syr Roger, what may this mene ? 

With foes we be sette rounde aboute : 
The knyght sayd, here wyll we dwells 280 

Our lyues shall we full dere sell 

Be they neuer so stoute : 
Madame, he sayde, be not aferde. 
For I thynke with this same swerde 

That I shall make them loute. 
Than cryed the stuarde to Syr Roger on hye 
And sayde, olde traytoure thou shalte dye^ 

For that I go aboute. 

Sjrr Roger sayde, not for the ; 

My dethe shalt thou sore abye, Q/QQ 

For with the I wyll fyght. 
He wente to hym full shoretly. 
And olde Syr Roger bare hym inanly> 

Lyke a full hardy knyght 5 
He hewed on them boldely^ 
There was none of that company 

So hardy nor so wyght; 
c 
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Syr Roger hft on one the hede^ 
That to the gyrdell the swerde yede^ 

Than was he of hym quyte. 300 

He smote a stroke with his aiweide good. 
That all aboute hym nmne thei blodde, 

So sore he dede than smyte. 
Truly his grehoimde> that was so good, 
Dyde helpe his maister and by him stodej 

Full bytterly he gan byte. 

Than that lady^ that fayre fode> 
She fered Marrocke^ in her mode 

She lyght on fote and lefte her slede. 
And rannQ fast and wolde not leue> 310 

And hydde vnder a grene greue. 

For she was in grete dred. 
Syr Roger than the quisne gan beholde. 
And of hys lyfe he dyde nothynge holde. 

His good grehounde dyde helpe hym indede^ 
And as it is in Romaynes tolde, 
Fourtene he slewe of yemen lydde^ 

So he quited him in that stede : 
If he had be armed ywys 
AU the maystry had be his, aso 

Alas ! he lacked wede. 
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As good Syr Roger gaue a stroke 
Behynde hym came Syr Manodce> 

That euyll myght he spede. 
He smote Syr Roger with a spere^ 
Hiat to the ground he dyde hym here. 

And fast that knyght dyde blede; 
Syr Marrocke gaue hhn such a woQd 
That he dyed there on the gnmnde^ 

And that was a synfull dede. 330 

Now is Syr Roger slayne certaynly; 
He rode forthe and lette hym lye^ 

And sought after the queue i 
Fast the rode and sought euery waye> 
Yet wyste the not where the queue laye> 

Than had that traytour tene^ 
Ouer all the wodde he her sought^ 
But as God wolde he founde her nought^ 

Than waxed he wrothe I wene« 
And helde his ioumey euyll besette 340 

That he not with the queue had metle 

To haue had his pleasure^ that traytOHre kene. 

And whto he coude not that lady fjjodt 
Horacwarde they began to wende^ 
Harde by where Syr Roger laye; 
c 2 
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Thd fltoarde hym thraste throagboat. 
For of his deth lie bad no doughty 

And thus the story dooth saye. 
Whan thei traytoure had done so 
He let hym lye and wente hym fro, 350 

And toke no thought no daye; 
Yet all his company was nye gone, 
Fourtene he lefte there deed, for one. 

There passed but four awaye. 

Than the quene was ful wo. 

And whan she sawe that they were go. 

She made sorowe and crye: 
Than she rose and wennte agayne 
To Syr Roger, and founde hym slayne. 

His grehound by his fete dyde lye. 360 

Alas ! she sayde, that I was borne. 
My true knight now haue I lome. 

They haue hym here slayne: 
Full pyteously she made her mone. 
And saydj nowe must I go alone. 

The grehunde she woulde haue had fiiU fayne; 
The hounde styll by his maister dide lye. 
He lycked his woundes and dyde whyne and crye; 

This to se the quene had payne, 

r. 951. no dfaye— iioe at aU, 
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And sayd, Syr Roger this haste thou for me, 370 
Alas that euer it shoulde so be. 
Her heere she tare a twayne; 

And than she wente and toke her stede» 
She no leiiger there abede 

Leest men shode fynde her there ^ 
She sayd^ Syr Roger now thou arte dede 
Who shal me now the ryghte waye lede ? 

For now thou may speke no more. 
Ryght on the grounde there as he laye dede 
She kyssed hym or she from hym yede, 380 

God wote her herte was sore: 
What for sorowe and drede 
Fast awaye she gan her spede. 

She wyste not whether ne where. 

The good grehounde for wele ne wo 
Wolde not fro the knyght go. 

But laye and lycked his wounde; 
He wente to haue heled hym agayne. 
And therto he dyde hys payne, 

Lo such loue is in a hounde. 39O 

This knight laye tyll he dyde stynke. 
The grehounde than began to thynke. 
And scraped a pytte anone ^ 

F. 379. lM-4ore. F. 314. aM^ tiMt. 
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Therein he diewe the deed cone^ 
So he couered with erth and moflse. 

And from hym he wolde not gone: 
The giehounde laye styll there. 
This quene gan fbrthe fore. 

For drede of her fone. 

She had greCe sorowe in her harte, 40O 

The themes, pricked her wonder smert. 

She wyst not whether to go: 
This lady f orthe fast gan hye 
In to the londe of Hongrye, 

Thyder came she with grete wo; 
At laste she came to a woddes syde. 
But than coude she no ferther rede 

Her paynes toke her so : 
She lyghted downe in that tyde. 
For then she dyde her trauayll ahyde> 410 

God wolde that it sholde be so: 
Than she with muche payne 
Tyed her horse by the rayne. 

And rested her there tyU her paynes were go. 



She was delyuered of a man chylde swete. 
And whan it beganne to crye and wqie /; / . 
It ioyed her herte gretely : 

V. 407. ftie-^rHie. V, 409. tpde-^ that Hme. 



y^. 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



STB TBTAMOVBE. » 

Soone after whan she might stere 
She toke her chylde to her fuU nere 

And wranped it full soltdy. 420 

What for wery and for wo 
They fell aslepe bothe two. 

Her stede stode her behynde : 
There came a knyght rydynge nere. 
And f oimde this lady so lonely of chere. 

As he himted after the hynde : 
The knyght hyght Bamarde Mausewynge 
That fbunde the quene slepynge 

Vnder the grene wood lynde. 
Softely he wente nere and nere, 430 

He lyghted on fote and hefaelde har ehere. 

As a knyght curteese and kynde : 

He awaked that lady of beaute^ 
She loked on full pyteously. 

And was aferde fuU sore. 
He sayde, what do you here, madamie ? 
Of whens be you, and what is your name ? 

Haue ye your men forlome ? 
Syr, she sayde, yf ye wyll wete, 
I am named Margarete, 440^ 

In Aragon was I borne; 

V. 480. mwped— vnriqqwC 
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Here I haue sufired moche grefe, 
Helpe me, syr, out of this myschefe ; 
At some towne that I were ! 

The knyght behelde the lady good^ 
Hym thought she was of gentyll blode 

That was so harde bestadde: 
He toke her vp curteysly. 
And the chylde that laye her by^ 

Them bothe wyth hym he ladde; -150 

And made her haue a woman at wyll^ 
Tendynge to her as yt was skell^ 

All for to brynge her abedde^ 
Whatsoeuer she wolde haue 
She neded it not longe to craue> 

Her speche was ryghte sone spedde. 
They christened the child with grete honoure^ 
And named hym Syr Tryamoure5 

Than the were of him gladde : 
Grete gyftes to him was gyuen^ 400 

Of lordes and ladyes by dene> 

In bokes as I redde. 

There dwelled that lady longe 
With muche ioye then amonge> 
Of her they were neuer wery : 

V. 450. faJrfe— kd. V. 464. then-^them. 
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The chylde was taught grete nortore, 
A mayster hym had ynder his cure. 

And taught hun curteysye. 
This chylde waxed wonderous well. 
Of grete stature, hoth flesshe and fell, 4/0 

Every man loued hym truely> 
Of his company all f olke were gladde. 
None other cause in dede they hadde. 

The chylde was gentyll and bolde. 

5r Now of the quene ktte we he. 
And of the grehoimde speke we 

Thatlerstof tolde. 
IT Longe seuen yere, so God me saue. 
He dyde kepe his maisters graue, 

Tyll that he waxt olde. 480 

This grehounde Sir Roger had kepte longe. 
And hrought him vp syth he was yonge. 

In storyes as it is tolde ; 
Therfore he kepte so there 
Bythe space of seuen yere. 

And go from hym he ne wolde j 
£uer i^bn his maystres graue he lay, 
Ther myght no man haue hym a way. 

For hete neyther for colde ^ 
Without it were ones a daye 490 

He ranne ahoute to gete hys praye 

Of heestes that were bolde; 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



26 SYft TftTAXOVftE. 

Conye8> whan be migiit tlieiii gete; 
Thus wolde he labcnu^ for hb mele^ 
Yet grete honger he had in holde. 

And seuen yere he dwelkd there^ 
Tyll it befell on that one jete, 

Euen on Chriitniaase daye^ 
The grehounde, as the stoay sayes^ 
Came to the kynges palayes 500 

Withoute ony delayer 
Whan the lordes were sette to mete soe^ 
The grehoiinde into thei hall ronne 

Amonge the knyghtes gaye. 

AU aboute he gan beholde^ 
But he sawe not what he wolde^ 

Than wente he his waye full ryght : 
Whan he had sought and conde not fynd 
He dyde full gentylly his kynde^ 

Spede better whan he mygliL 510. 

The grehounde ranne forth his waye 
Tyll he came where his maister Imye, 

As f aste as euer he mought : 
The kynge maruayled on that dede^ 
Fktmie whens he came^ and whyder be yede* 

Or who hym thyder brouglit. 
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The kynge thought he had sene hym ere^ 
But he wyst not well where, 

Theifore he sayde ryght nought; 
Scone he bethought hym then 52Q 

That he lijm erste ken. 

And sate styll in a thoughte. 

The other daye in the same wyae^ 

Whan the kynge from hys mete ahcdde lyse. 

The grehounde came in tho; 
AU aboute there he sought. 
But the stuarde founde he nought^ 

Than agayne he began to go. 

Than sayde the kynge in that stounde, 

Methynke that it Syr Rogers hounde^ 530 

That wente forthe with the queue; 
I trowe they be come agayne to this loiod, 
Lordes^ all this I vnder8tonde« 

It maye ryght well so be : 

If that they be into thys londe oome 
We shall haue worde tberof sone. 

And within shorte spoeej 
For neuer syns the wente ywys 
I sawe not the grehounde or this ; 

It is a marueylous case. ^40 
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Whan he oometh agayne folowe hym. 
For euennore he wyll renne 

To his maystres dwellynge pkoe; 
Rynne and go, loke ye not spare 
TyU that ye come there. 

To Syr Soger and my queue. 

Than the thyrde daye amonge them all 
The grehounde came into the hal. 

To mate or they were sette : 
Mairocke the stuarde was within, 55<X 

The grehounde thought he wolde not blynne 

Tyll he with him had mette. 

He toke the stuarde by the throte. 
And asonder he it botte 3 

But than he wolde not byde. 
For to his graue he ranne : 
There folowed hym many a manne. 

Some on hors and some besyde. 

And wha he c3e wher his mayster was 

He layde hym downe vpon the grasse SBO 

And barked at the menne agayne : 
There myght no man hym fro y* place gete. 
And yet with staues y' dyd hi bete. 

That he was almoste slayne. 
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And whan the men saw no better bote^ 
Than yede the home on hors and fote> 

With grete wonder I wene. 
The kynge sayde, by Goddes payne, 
I trowe Marrocke hath Syr Roger slayn^ 

And with treason flemed my qnene; 570 

Go ye and seke there agayne. 
For there the houndes mayster is slayne. 

Some treson there hath bene. 
Thyder the wente, so God me saue^ 
And founde Syr Roger in his graue^ 

For that was soone sene. 

And there they loked hym vpon^ 

For he was hole bothe flesshe and bone. 

And to the courte hys body the brought 5 
For whan the kynge dyde hym se 580 

The teres ranne downe from his eye, > 

Full sore it him forthought. 

The grehounde he wolde not fro this corse fare; 
Than was the kynge caste in care, 

And sayde, Marrocke bathe done me tene; 
Slayne he bathe that cniteyse knyght. 
And flemed my quene wyth grete ynright. 

As a traytoxure kene. 
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The kynge lett di^we anone ry^tii 

The stuardes body^ that fake knyghle, 5go 

With horse through the towne; 
Than he hanged hym on a tre^ 
That all men myght his body se 
• That he had done treason : 
Syr Rogers body the next daye 
The kynge lette bury in good aniye. 

With many a bolde baron. 

The grehounde wolde neuer awaye> 
By nyght nor yet by daye> 

But on the grounde he dyde dye. Goo 

The kynge dyde sende his messengare 
In euery place fere and nere 

After the queue to spye; 
But for ought he coude enquere 
He coude of that lady nothyngc bere> 

Therfore the kynge was sory : 
The kynge sayd^ I knowe no rede/ 
For well I wote my quene is dede^ 

For sorowe nowe shall I dye : 
Alas that euer she fro me wente> ^ 6lo 

This false stuarde hatha me sliente 

Through his false trechuy . 
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This kinge lyued in grete atxnfwe, 
£iiery day^ bothe euen and morowe» 

Tyll that he were brought to grounde: 
He lyued thus many a yere 
Wyth mouraynge and with euyll chere> 

Hys sorowes lasted longe. 
And euer it dyde hym grete payne 
Wh3 he thought howe Syr Roger was alayne^ 620 

And how helped hym hys hounde; 
And of hys queue that was so mylde^ 
How she went fmn him grete w* child : ^ 

For wo than dyde he sounde. 



Lionge tyme thus lyued the kynge 
In grete sorowe and moumyi^j 

And oftentymes dyde wepe; 
He toke grete thou^t more and more^ 
It made his berte wery sore^ 

Hys syghes were sette so dqie. 

Now of the kyng wyll be blinne> 
And of the queue let vs begyne* . 

And her sonne Tryamoure : 
For whan he was fourteene yere olde 
There was no man so bolde 

That durst do hym dysahonoure^ 
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In euery lymme bothe styffe and Bttog, 
Of stature he was bothe large and longe^ 

And comely, of hyghe coloured 
All that euer he dwelled amonge 640 

He dyde neuer none of them wronge. 

That was the more his honoure. 

In that tyme sekerly 
Dyed the kynge of Hungry, 

That was of grete age ywys : 
He had no heyre his londe to hidde. 
But a douter of fourtene yere olde^ 

Fayre Elyne she named is : 

She was as whyte as lely floure. 

And comely of her gaye coloure> 650 

The fayrest of ony towne or towre; 
She was well shapen of fote and hande, 
Pere had she none in no lande. 

She was so fresshe and so amerous; 

For whan her fader was deed 
Grete ware began to sprede 

In that londe aboute : 
Than that ladyes counsaile gaue her rede 
To gete her a lorde her lande to lede^ 

To rule the realme without doubte : GCO 
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Some myghty prynce> that well mygbt 
Rule her land by reason and ryght^ 
That all men to hym myght loute. 

And whan her counsayle had sayd 80> 
For grete nede that she had therto. 

She graimted them without lye. 
That lady sayd^ I will no fere^ 
But he be prynce or prynces pere^ 

And chefe of all chyualry^ 
Therto she dyd consente^ 6fO 

And gaue her lordes commaundement 

A grete justynge for to crye : 
And at that justynge sholde so be> 
What man that sholde wynne the d^;re 

Sholde Wynne that lady trudy. 



The daye of justynge was sette^ 
Halfe a yere wythoute lette, 

Withoute ony more delayej 
Bycause they meght haue good space, 
Lordes an dukes of euery place. 

For to be there that daye. 
Lordes thei beste of euery lande 
Herde tell of this tydyng, 

And made them redy foil gaye : 
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Of eueiy lande theie waa the beite^ 
Of the the states their moo6t honasty, 
Attyred many a lady gaie. 

Grete was the chyualiy 

That came that tyme t<» Hung^ 

To just there with mi^. 69O 

At laste Tryamoure herde tydytt^ 
That there shoulde be a justinge^ 

Thyder wolde he wende. 
If be west that he myght gayne 
With all his might he wolde be^iytie 

That gaye lady for- to wyme. 

He had no horse ne none other geee^ 
Nor no wepen with.kyxB. to were. 

That brake his harte a twayne : 
He thought bothe euen and morowe 700 

Where he myght some arttnat haiomej 

Ther of wolde he be:fayne* 
To Syr Bamarde he gan mene 
That he wolde hym {urmoum Icae 

To juste agayne the knyghtes <xf xaalfDm^ 
Than sayd Barnarde> what hast. tk>« 4h0Usilt« } 
Pardy, of justynge thou caort aougirt; 

For ye be not able wepcoit to Yi«lde« 

V. 686. Cffths three &c.—- The beit of the thrc* ettctet. Qu. 
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Syr, sayd Tryamoure, what wote ye 

Of what strengthe that I he 7 id 

Tyll I haue assayed in felde } 
Than Syr Barnarde^ that was full hende> 
Tryamoure, yf thou wylte wende. 

Thou shalt lacke no wede ; 
I wyll lende the all my gere, 
Hors, hameys, shelde and spere^ 

Thou art nothenge to drede; 
Also thyder with the wyll I ryde. 
And euermore be by Ihy syde. 

To helpe the yf thou haue nede; JM 

All thynge that thou wylte haae> 
Golde and syluer yf ye wyll craue 

Thy journey ftrt- to 9fiede. 

Tho was Tryamoure glad and lyght. 
And thaked Barnard with al his nugbt. 

Of his grete proferinge ; 
That daye the justynge sholde be 
Tryamoure set hym on his kne 

And asked his bioders blessytigew 
At hoe she wold haue keped hym £ulie» 730 

But all her laboure wa^ in vaine^ 

There myght be no lettjngpc : 
D 2 
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She 8swe it wolde no better be. 
Her blessynge sbe gaue hym Terdy, 
\^th fall sore wepynge. 

And whan it was on the morowe daye 
Tryamoure was in good araye. 

Armed and well dyght : 
Whan he was sette on stede 
He was a man in lengthe and brede> 740 

And goodly in mannes syghte. 
Tryamoure to the f elde gan ryde. 
And Syr Bamarde by his syde^ 

Theyr hartes was jocunde and lyght; 
There was none in all the felde 
That was more semelyer vnder a shddie. 

He rode fiill lyke a knyght. 

Than was the fayre ladye set 
Full hye vpon a turret 

For to beholde that playe. 750 

There was many a semely knyght> 
Prynces, dukes, and lordes of myght. 

Them selfe for to assayej 
With hdmes on theyr hedes bryght. 
That all the fylde shone on that light. 

They were so stoute and gaye. 
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Than Syr Triamoure and Syr Barnard 
They pressed them into the felde warde^ 
There durste no man say naye. 

There was moche prees and pryde 7^ 

Whan euery man to the other gan ride^ 

And lordes of grete renowne. 
It befell Tryamoure that tede 
For to be pn his fathers syde^ 

The kynge of Aragon. 
The fyrste that rode forth certaynly 
Was a grete lorde of Lombardy^ 

A wonderfiill bolde baron : 
Tryamoure rode hym agayne> 
For all that lord had myght and mayn ^^0 

The chylde bare hym adowne. 

Than cryed Syr Bamarde with honoiure> 
A Tryamoure ! Tryamoure ! 

For men sholde h3rm kenne. 
Mayde Elyne^ that was so mylde^ 
More she behelde Tryamoure the chylde 

Than all the other menne. 
Than the kynges sonne of Naueme 
Wolde not his body wame> 

He prycked fbrthe on the playne ; 780 
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Than yonge Tiyamoure, that was so stoute^ 
Tomed hym^dfe rounde aboute> 
And faste rode hym agayne. 

Solieither of them were to groud cast. 
They sate bothe so wonder faste, 

Lyke men of muche myght. 
Than came there forthe a batchelere, 
A prynce proude without pere, 

S)rr James forsothe he hyght ; 
He was y^ emperours son of Ahnaine } jgo 

He rode Syr Tryamoure agayne. 

With harde streyngthe to fighte; 
Syr James had suche a stroke indede 
Th&t he was tombled from hes stede. 

Than fayled hym all his myghte. 
There men myght se swerdes braste, 
Hehne ne shelide myght not laste> 

And thus it dured tyll nyght. 

But whan the sonne drewe ferre west. 

That all the lordes wente to reste, 800 

Not so the mnide Elyne. * 
The knyghtes attyred them in good araye. 
On stedes grete with trappour gaye. 

Before the sonne gan shyne. 
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Than to the fdde the prycked preite> 
And euery man thought hymsdfe heste> 

As the maydenjaire they paste ; ♦ 
Xhan they fyersly rane to gether, 
Orete speres in pyoes dyd shyuer^ 

Theyre tymber mygfat not laste. 810 

And at that tyme there dyde ronne 
The kynge Aradas of Aragon 5 

His sone Tryamoure mette hym that tfde. 
And gaue his father suche a rdbounde 
That horse and man fell to the grounde> 

So stoutly gan he ryde. 

Than the nexte knyght that he melte 

Was Syr James^ and suche a stroke hym let^ 

Of the shelde the^e on die playne. 
That the blode brast out at nose and yerasj 9M 
His stede ynto the groOnde hym bere9. 

Than was Syr Baniarde fayne. 
That maide of grete honoure 
Sette her loue on yonge Tryamoaie> 

That faughte alwaye as a fyers lyon; 
Speres that daye many was spente^ 
And V^ swerdes th^De was many a strype lente^ 

Tyll they fayled lyght of the sonne. 

* There being two lines wanting to complete the stanxas in the 
original, the above ave rappUed on conjecture. 
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On the morowe all the were feyiie 

For to come vnto the felde agayne 830 

With grete spere and shelde : 
Than the Duke of Cycyll, Syr Fylar, 
That was a doughty man in eaery warfe> 

He rode fyrste into the felde i 
And Tryamoure toke his spere^ 
Agayne the duke he gan it bere> 

And smote h3rm in the shelde; 
A sonder in two peoes hit wente. 
And than many a louely lady gent 

Full well the hym behelde. 840 

Than came forthe a knyght that hyght Terry, 
He was a grete lorde of Surry, 

He thoughte noble Tryamoure to assayll } 
And Tryamoure rode to hym blyue 
In all the strengthe that he myght diyue. 

He thought h^ wolde not fiayll ; 
He smote hym so in that stounde. 
That horse and man fell to the grounde. 

So sore his stroke he sette. 
Than durst there no man to Tryamonie ryde, 850 
For fortune helde all on his syde 

All that dayes thre. 
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S3nr James^ sonne vnto the emperour^ 
Had enuy to Syr Tryamoure, 

And layde wayte for hym pryuyle. 

At the laste Tryamoure came rydy nge by ; 
Syr James sayde> Traytoure thoa shalt dye> 

For thou hast done me shame : 
He rode to Tryamoure with a speare. 
And throughe the thyghe he gan hym here, 86b 

He had almoste hym slayne ; 
But Tryamoure hyt hym on the heed. 
That he fell downe starke deed. 

Than was all his men woo. 
Than they wolde haue slayne Tiyamouie; 
Without he had had the greter socoure> 

They purposed to do so. 
With that came the kynge Aragus then. 
And rescued Tryamoure with all his men. 

That stode in grete doubte. 870 

Than Syr Bamarde was full woo 
That Tryamoure was hurte soo. 

Than to his owne house he hym brought. 

But whan the mother sawe her sones wound 
She fell downe for sorowe to the grounde. 
And after a leche she sente. 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



M srm TmTAimTBK.: 

Of this all the lordes that was at jtMlyiigQ 
To the palayes they made hyenge. 
And to that lady wente. 

Truely as the story sayes> 660 

They pricked forth to the palayes. 

The ladyes wyll to here : 
Bachelers and knyghtes preest. 
That she tnyght chose of them the beeet, 

Whiche to her faynest were. 
The lady behelde all that £Ayre meyiie> 
But Tryamoure she ooude not se, 

Tho chaunged all her cheve; 
Tho she sayd^ lordes wher is he ? 
That euery daye wanne the degre^ 890 

I chose him to my fere. 

All aboute they Tryamoure sought. 

He was ryden home^ they founde hym nought. 

Than was that lady wo; n ' 

The knyghtes were afore her brought. 
And of respyte she them besought 

A yere and no mo : 
She sayde, lordes, so God me saue. 
He that me wanne he shall me hane. 

Ye wote well that my cry was so. 900 
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They all consented her vntyll^ 
For she had sayd notibynge yll> 
They sayd, it sholde he do. 

For whan they had all sayde> 
Thus answered that fayre mayde; 

I wyl none but Tryamoure. 
Than all the lordes that were present 
Toke theyr leue and home wente^ 

There wanne they lyteU honoure. 
Syr James menne were nothynge feiyne^ git> 

Bycause there mayster was slayne. 

That was so stout in stoure. 
In chare his body they layde. 
And ladde him home as I haue sayde, 

Vnto his fader the emperoure : 
And whan that he his sonne gan se 
A sory man than was he. 

And asked who hathe done that dysshonoure ? 

They sayde, we wote not who it was ywys, ' , 

But Syr Tryamoure he named is, 926 

So called the hym in the crye : 
The kynge of Aragon also 
He helped thy sonne to slo 

Withall his company; 
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Tbey sayde^ they be good wanyoun. 
They bele vs with shaipe shoutefl> ... ,^^. 

\^th grete velany. 

Alas! sayd the emperoure, 

Tyll I be venged on that traytoor 

Nowshalll neuer sease; 930 

They shall haue many a sharp shower> 
Bothe the kynge and Tryamoure^ 

They shall neuer haue pease \ 
They emperoure sayd the sholde lepet; 
And after grete company he set^ 

Of prynces bolde in prese; 
Dukes> erles> and lordes of pryse^ 
With a great army> the boke sayes. 

They yede to Aragon withoute lesse. 

Kynge Aragus was a dradde^ ^40 

For the emperoure suche power had^ 

That batayle wolde hym bydde : 
He sawe hb londe nye oueigone^ 
And to a castele he fledde anone. 

And vytaylled yt for drede. 
The emperoure was bolde and stoute> 
And bysyeged the castell aboute; 

Hys baner he began to sprede. 
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And arayed hys boost full well and wysdj. 
With wepens stronge and myghty^ 950 

He thought to make them drede. 

He gaue a salte to the holde, 
Kynge Aragus was stoute and bolde, 

Oideyned hym fill well 
With gonnes, and giete stones roimde 
Were throwen downe to the grounde^ 

And on the men were caste ^ 
They brake many backes and bones : 
Thus they foughte euery daye ones> 

Whyle seuen wekes dyde laste. 9^^ 

The emperoure was hurt yU therfore. 
His men were hurt sore, 
AU his joye was paste. 

Kynge Aragus thought full longe 
Th9-t he was besyeged so stronge 

With so muche might and mayne ; 
Two lordes forth on message he sente^ 
And strayte to the emperoure y^ went j 

So whan they coude hym se. 
Of peas they gan hym praye, ' 970 

And take trewes tell a certayne daye : 

They kneled downe on theyr kne 
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And sayde> our kyoge sendetb worde to the 
That he neuer your sone dyd sle^ 

So he wolde quyte hyin foyne ; 
He was not than prysente^ 
Nor in no wyse dyde consente 

That your sonne was slayne; 
That wyll he preue, yf ye wyll so, 
Yoursdfe and he bytwene you two, 080 

If ye wyll it, sayne; 

Or els take yoursdfe a knyght. 
And he wyll do anu&er, to f^^hte 

V On a certayne daye : 
If that your knyght happe so 
Our for to dyscomfyte or slo. 

As by fortune it maye. 
Our kyng than wyll do hi in your wyll. 
And be at your byddynge, loude and rtyll 

Withoute more delsye > 900 

And also yf it betyde 

That your knyght on our ryde 

By slayne by myschaunoe. 
My lorde shall make yone warre seaae. 
And X)oe shall after be at pease,* 

Without any dystaunce. 

* In the original a line appears wanting ; I have TenCured to 
supply tlte < 
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Themperoure sayd^ withoute foyk 
Sette a day ofbatayle. 

By assent of the kynge of Fraunee ; 
For he had a great company > 1000 

In euery realme he wanne the renotle> 

So the emperoure sesed his distsuoe. 

Whan pease was made and trewes tane. 
The kynge of Aragus was a joyfuU man^ 

And trusted vnto Tryamoure : 
60 tffter hym he seiite without fayle. 
For to do the grete hatayje^ 

To his helpe and socoure* 

His messengers were cozne and goae^ 

Tydynges of hym herde they none^ 1010 

The kynge Aragus thought hym loi^. 
And he be de^d^ he sayd^ I maye saye alas ! 
Who shall than fyghte with Mamdas^ 

That i$ so stmite and stronge. 

f Whan Tryamoure wwi hole and soandci^ 
And well hded. of his wounde^ 

He busked hem for .to fare: : 

He sayde^ moder withniykk efaere. 
And I wyst what my fader were. 

The lesse were my car. 1020 
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Sonne, she sayde, thoa shalt wete> 
Wbi thou hast maried that hidy swete 

Thy fiader thou shalt kenne* / 

Moder, he sayd^ yf he wyU, h A^ *v*»»'l' y/^ 
Haue good daye, for now I go 

To do maystryes yf I can. 

Than rode he ouer dale and downe> 
Tyll he came to Iiagowne, 

Ouer many a wery waye. 
Adventures many dyd him beMl, 1080. 

And all he scaped fiiU well^ 

In all his greate joumeye : 
He sawe many a wylde beest^ 
Bothe in hethe and in wylde forest \ 

He had good grehoundes thre \ 
To a harte he let them rene^ 
And that xiiii. fosters aspied hym sone. 

So thretenynge hym gretdy^ 
They yede to him withe wepens on euery syde. 
It was no bote to bydde them byde^ 104O 

Tryamoure was lothe to fie : 
He sayde to them, lordes I you praye 
Lete me in pease wende my waye> 

To seke my grehoundes thre. 
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Than sayde Tryamoiire^ as in this tyme 
Of golde and syluer take all myne> 

If that I haue trespased ought. 
They sayd, we wyll mete with the anone^ 
There shall ne golde borowe the sone. 

But in pryson thou shalte be brought ; 105O 

Suche is the lawe of the grounde, 
Whosoeuer therin be founde 

Other waye go they nought. 
Than Syr Tryamoure was full wo 
That he sholde to pryson go. 

He thought the flesshe he to dere bought. 

There was no more to saye^ 
The fosters at hym gan laye 

With strokes steme and stoute. 
There Tryamoure wyth them fought^ 1000 

And to they grounde sdme he brought> . ; 

He made them lowe to lalce: 1/v . . 

Some of them faste gan praye> 
The other fledde faste awaye^ 

With wotldes wyde that they soughte. 
Tryamour rod and sought his grehoOdes^ 
He harkned .to here ther yerB% soOde^ 

And lilottgfate not for to leue tbem so; 
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At laste he came to a wnter sjde. 

There be sawe the beest abyde 1070 

That had slayne of his grdiottiides; 
The thyrde AiU sore troubled the hynde^ 
And he hurte hym with bis tinde^ 

Than was Tiryamoure wo. 

If the batayle had lasted a wbyle 
The harte wolde the hounde begyk 

And take his lyfe for euennore; 
Tryamoure smote at the dere^ 
That to the harte wente the spere; 

Than his home be blewe ML sore. 1060 

The Irjmge laye ther besyde, 
.At a maner that same tyde, 

H« berde a borne blbwe: 
They had grete wonder in ball. 
Both squyers and knyjgbtes all. 

For no man coude it knowe. 
With that ranne in a foster 
Into the ball with eayll cbere. 

He was full sory I trowe. 
The kynge of tydynges gan bym fimfne; 1090 

He answered, Syr Kynge, your kepeit be dajme. 

And lye deed on a rowe; 
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There came a knyght that wa3 m jghty^ 
He let thre grehoundes lenne full wyghty. 
And layde my felowes full lowe. 

He sayd^ it was full true^ 

That the same that the home hlewe> 

That all this sorowe hath wrought. 
Good kynge Aradas sayd thaii> 
I haue grete nede of suche a man^ 1 100 

God hath hym hyther hiou^ite. 

The kynge commaunded knyghtes thre. 
He sayd, go fetche that gentleman to me 

That is now at his playe; 
Loke none yll wordes to hym )re breke. 
But praye hym with me for to dpeke, 

I trowe he wyll not saye naye. 

Euery knyght his stede hente» 

And lyghtly to the wodde the wente> 

TosekeTryamourethatdiyldi 1110 

They founde hym by A water ajdo. 
Where he brake the best that tyde. 

That harte that was so wylde. 
The sayde, Syr, -God be at your game. 
He answered them, euen the same. 

Than was he afehie of gyle. 
e2 
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Syr knyghtj the sayde^ is it your wyll 

To oome and spdce our kynge Tutyll 

Weth wordes meke and xnylde ? 

Tryamoure asked them shortely> 1 120 

What hyght your kynge, tell you me^ 

That is lordeof this londe ? 
This londe hyght Aragowne, 
And Aradas our kynge with crowne. 

His place is here at hande. 

Tryamoure wente vnto the kynge. 
And he was gladde of his comynge. 

He knewe hym at the fyrste syght. 
The kynge toke hym by the hande 
And sayd, welcome to this lande, 1 130 

And axet hym what he hyght. 
Syr, my name is Tryamoure; 
Ones ye helped me in a stoure. 

As a noble man of myght; 
And now I am herein your londe. 
So was I neuer eiste I ynderstonde. 

By God full of myght. 

Whan the kynge wyst that it was be 
His herte reioysed gretdy, 
Tbre tymes he dyde downe fill, il40 
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And sayd^ IVyamoure^ welcome to me^ 
Grete care and sorowe I haue for the^ 

And he tolde hym all. 
With the emperoure he toke a daye^ 
Defende me yf that I maye> 

To Jesu wyll I call $ 
For I neuer his sonne slewe^ 
God it knoweth I saye but tnie> 

And helpe me I truste he shall. 

Than sayd Tryamoure tho^ 1 150 

Hiat ye for me haue be greued so> 

If I myght it amende^ 
And at the daye of batayll 
I trust to proue my myght weU^ 

If God wyll grace me sende. 
Than was k3mge Aradas very gladde. 
And of Maradas he was not adradde^ 

Whan he to the batayle sholde wende; 
He joyed that he sholde well spede. 
For Tryamoure was ware at nede llOO 

Agenste hys enemie to defende. 

There Tryamom^ dwelled with the kynge 
Many a weke withoute lettynge. 
He lacked ryghte nougfaie. 
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And whan the daye of hatayk was oomt, 
Hiemperoure witb his men hasted him sooDe> 

And many woder thoughtej 
He broughte thyder bothe kynge and kiiighle. 
And Maradas, that was of myghte> 

To batayle hym he broughte : 1 1 70 

Hiere was many a semely man^ 
Mo tiien I tell you can. 

And of them all be ne roagbAe. 

Botbe partes that ylke daye 
Into the felde toke the waye. 

They were all redy dyghte: 
The kynge there kyssed Tryamoure 
And sayde, I make the mene heyre this bouie. 

And doube the a knyght. 
Syr, sayde Tryamoure, take no drede, 1160 

I trust that Jesu wyll me spede» 

For you be in the r}^ht ; 
Therfore throughe Goddes grace 
I wyll fyghte for yon in this place. 

With the helpe of our lordes myght. 

Bothe partyes were full sore 
To holde the promis that was made before. 
To Jhesu gan they call. 
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Well armed they bothe waa II9D 

AmoDge the lordes all : 
£che of them were sette on 8tede> 
Al] men of Tryamom^ had drede, 

dThat was so kynde in alL 
Marradas was styf e and sure^ 
There myght no man his strokes endure^ 

But that he made him felle. 

Than rode the toger fiiU right> 

Wyth sharpe speres and swerdes bry^t 

They smote togyth^ sore : 12200 

They spende speres and brake sheldes^ 
^^ ) They goused foule in the felde^ 

Eyther fomed as doihe a bore. 



A^ 



All they wondred that bdidde 
HoFw they fought in the felde> 

There was bat alyte. 
Marradas feured fere wode^ ' 
Bycause Treamoure 90 longe stode^ 

Sore gan he smyte. 

F. 1194. kynde in <dl-'<ourt€(mmh4tUf 

V, 1198. tig«r— iDfCtfter. 

F. 1909. t>cy|ww<rf y wtfa « >« y v^mui oiJM. 
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Syr TryamoQie &yled of Manuka^ 1210 

Hut stroke lyght ypon hys hone. 

The swerde to groimde gan lyght. 
Manulas 8ayd> it is greCe shame 
On a stede to wreke his game. 

Thou sholdest rather to me smyte. 

Tiyamoure swore hy Goddes myghte 
I had leuer it had on the lygfate. 

Than wolde I not be sorej 
But here I gyue the stede myne, 
Bycause that I haue slayne thyne, ' 1220 

^ By my wyll it shal be so. 

Maradas sayde, I wyll noughte, 

Tyll I haue hym with strokes boughte. 

And wonne hym here in fyght. 
Syr Trybmoure lyghted from his horse. 
And to Marradas strayte he gose. 

For bothe on fote they dyde lyght 
Syr Tryamoure spared hym nought. 
And euer in hysherte he thought 

ThLs daye was I made a knygfat -, - 1230 

And thought y^ he hymselfe wolde be slayn soe. 
Or dies of hym I wyll my shone, 

Throughe Goddes myght. 
Fl 1S33. ipytt my iMe— eqnmleat towtugmg my jpurs. 
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*!rhe layde eche at other with good wyll. 
With shaipe swerdes that was made of stde. 
That sauce maQy a wyght. 
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Grete wonder it was to beholde 

The strokes that was hitwixte them so bolde^ 

All menne might it se. 
The where wery and had so gretdy hledde 1^40 
Maradas was sore a drede^ 

He f aynted than gretelye ; 

And that Tryamoura lyghtely bdidde^ 
And fought fyersly in the feide; 

He stroke Marradaa so sore. 
That the swerde through the hody ranne> 
Than wys the emperoure a sory man. 

He made them pease for euermore : 



He kissed the kynge> and was his fir^ide. 
And toke his leue homewarde to wende. 

No lenger there dwell wolde he. 
Than the kynge Aradas and Tryamoure 
Wente to the palayes with grete honoure. 

Into that ryche cyte : 
There was joye withoute tsaxe. 
And all they had grete wel£EU«> 

Ther myght no hetter he; 



ia50 
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They hunted and rode many a where^ 
Full grete pleasure they had there 

Amonge the knyghtes of pryce. 1260 

The kynge profered hym full fayre^ 
And sayd> Tryamoure^ I make the myne heyre^ 

For thou arte stronge and wyse. 

Syr.Tryamoure sayd^ syr^ trudy 
In to other countreys go wyll J, 

I desyre of you but a stede; 
Vnto other londes wyll I go^ 
Some grete aduentures for to do. 

Thus wyll I my lyfe lede. 
The kynge was very sory tho^ 12^0 

Whan that he wolde from hym go 5 

He gaue hym a sure wede. 

Also plenty of syluer and golde. 
And a stede as he wolde. 

That nothynge wolde fere. 
He toke his leue of the kynge. 
And mourned at his departyoge. 

Than hasted he hym there. 
The kinge saide, Tryamoure, / is mene 
Whan thou lyst it shal be thyne, 1280 

And my kyngdome lesse and more. 

V. 1279. 
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^ Nowe is Tryamoure forth go, 
Lordes and ladyes for hym were wo, 
Euery \m,n loued hym there. 

Treamoure rode in hast truely 
Into the Ibnde of Hongry 

Adventures for to seke ; 
Bytwene two mountaynes thei sothe to saye 
He rode forth on his waye. 

With a palmer he dyde mete : ] 290 

He axed almes for Goddes sake. 
And Tryamoure he hym not fai^te^ 

He gaue hym with wordes swete. 
The palmer sayde> toume ye agayne^ 
Or els I fere ye wyll be slayne> 

Ye may not passe but ye be bette. 

Tryamoure axed why so } 

Syr, he sayde, there brethren two 

Than on the mountayne dwelles. 
In fayth, sayd Tryamoure, yf there be no mo 1300 
I truste in God that waye to go. 

If this be trewe that thou telles. 
He badde the palmer good daye. 
And rode forth on hys waye, 

Ouer hethe and feldes. 
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The palmer prayed to bym Aill t^ai, 
Tryamoure was not agast^ 

He blewe hys home full shylL 
He had not ryden but a whyle^ 
Not the mountenaunce of a myle^ 1310 

Two knyghtes he sawe on a hyll : 

The one of them to bym gan ryde» 
The other styll gan abyde 

A lytell ther besydej 
And whan the Tryamoure apye 
The sayd^ traytoure, tome or y" sbalt dye, 

Therfore stand and abyde. 
Byther agayne other than gan ryde foste, 
Theyr strokes made theyr speres to braste> 

And made them woundes full wyde. 1320 

The other knyght that houed tho 
Wondred that Tryamoure dared so 3 

He rode to them tiiat tyde> 

And departed them a twayne ; 
To speke &yre be began to frayne. 

With wordes that sounded well. 
To Tryamoure they sayd anone. 
So doughty a knyght knowe I none. 

Thy name that thou ts tdl> 
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Tiyamoure sayd^ fyrst wyll I wete 1330 

Why that ye do kepe thys strete> 
And where that ye do dwell? 

They sayde, we had a hrother hyght M aradas> 
With the emperoure forsothe he was> 

A strange man well I knowe > 
In Aragon^ before the emperoure^ 
A knyght, men called hym Syr Tryamoiire> 

In batayle there hym slewe : 

And also we say anoder^ 

Burlonge^ our elder broderi 1340 

As a man of muche myghte^ 
He hath besyged sothely 
The kynges doughter of Houngry, 

To wedde her he hathe hyght> 
And so well he hathe spedde^ 
That he shall that lady wedde. 

But she may fynde a knyghte 
That Burlonge ouercdme maye -, 
To that they haue take a daye. 

Wage batayle and fyghte : 1350 

For that same Tryamoure 
Loiiod that lady panunoiiie* 
Ai it.ls before tolde^ 
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If he wyll to Houngry 
Nedes he muste come vs by« 
To mete with him he wolde. 

Tryamoure aayd, I saye not naye^ 
But my name wyll I tell this daye^ 

In fayth I wyll not layne; 
Thynke your journeye well besd;te is60 

For with IVyamom^ ye haue m^«^ 

That your brother hath slayne. 

Welcome, they sayde, Tryamoure, 
His deth shalte thou repeiite sore. 

Thy sorowe shall b^ynne^ 
Ydde the to vs anone. 
For thou shalte not from vs gon 

By no maner of gynne. 
They smote fyersly at hym tho. 
And Tryamour agaynst them to, 1370 

Withoute more delaye : 
Syr Tryamoure proued him full prest. 
And brake the spere on theyr breste. 

He had suche assaye^ 

His shelde was broken in pyeces thre. 
His horse was smiten on his kn^ 
So harde at hym they thraste. 
F. 1356. A«— we. 
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Syr Tryamour than was ryght wode^ 
And slewe the one there as he stode^ 

With his swerde fidl preest. 1 380 

That other rode his waye. 
His herte was in grete a£raye> 

Yet he tourned agayn that tyde) 
Whan Tryamoure had slayne his brotha* 
A sory man was that other^ 
^ And streyghte agayne to hym dyde ryde. 
Than they two sore fought^ 
That the other to the grounde was bn>ughte> 
Than were they bothe slayne. 

Tho the lady on Tryamoure thought^ 1390 

For of hym she knewe ryght nought^ 

She wyst not what to saye. 
The daye was come that was sette^ 
The loides assembled wiihoate lette^ 

All in good araye. 
Buxlonge was ttdj dyght^ 
He bad the lady sende her knyght. 

She answered I ne may$ 
For in that casteU she had hyght^ 
To k^)e her with all her myglil> 1400 

As the story dothe soye. 
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She sayde^ yf Tryamoore be akyue 
Hyther wyll be ccnne blyue, 

God sende V8 grace to spede. 
With that came in Syr Tryamoure^ 
In the tbyckest of that stoure> 

Into the felde witboute drede. 

He axed what all that dyde mene ? 

People shewed y' a batayle there should bene 

For the knie of that lady. 1410 

He sawe Burlonge on his stede. 
And strayte to hym than he yede. 

That lady cbalengeth be. 
Burlonge axed hym and he wolde fight ? 
TlTamoure sayde/ with all my myght. 

To dee the^ or thou me. 
Anone they made them redy. 
There knewe hym none sykerly; 

They wondred what he sboulde be. 

Hye in a toure stode that goodly lady^ 1420 

She knewe not what knyght verdy 

That with Burlonge dyde fyght : 
Ftot she axed of her men 
Yf they ooude that knyght kenne 

That to batayle was dyght ) 
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At gryfibn he bereth all of blewe^ 

An heraude of armes soone hym knewe^ 

And sayde anone ryght: 
Madame^ God hath sente you socoure. 
For yonder is Tryamoure, ' 1430 

That with.Burlonge wyll fyghte. 

To Jhesu gan the lady praye> 
For to spede him on his jomney^. 

That he aboute yede. 
Than these knightes ranne> togyder« 
The speres in pyeces gan shyner^ 

They fought full sore indede : 

There was no man in the^fdde the 

That wyst who shold haue the better of the two>. 

So myghtyly the dyde them here. 1440 

The batayle lasted wonder longe^ 
Though Burlong was neuer sq strong 

There founde he his pere. 

Tryamoure a stroke to hym mynt^ 
His swerde fell downe at that dynt^ 

Out of his hande him fro. 
Than was Burlonge wonder gladde^ 
And the lady was very sadde^ 

And many were fiill wa 

F 
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Tryamoiue axed hk swoide agayne* 1450 

But Burlonge gan hym fnyne 

To knowe f yrst his name I 
And sayde^ tell me fyrst wliat y" hji^, 
AM whi y" chalengest this ladi bright ? 

Than shalt thotf hane Uiy awerd agayn. 

Tryamoure sayde^ so mote I the, ^ 

My name wyll I tell tniely> 

Therof I wyU not doubte; 
Men call me SyrTkryomoitre, 
I wanne this lady in a aloiife, 1400 

Amonge barons stottte. 

Than sayde Burlonge^ thou it was 
That slewe my brother Mamdas, 

A feyre happe the beMl. 
Syr Tryamoure sayde to hym tho« 
So haue I don^ thy bi^tberne two 

That on the mountayne dyde dwell. 

Burlonge sayd> wo may thou be. 

For thou hast slayn my bretheme thre, 

Sorowe hast thou sought; 1470 

Thy swerde getest thou neoer agayn 
Tyll I be yenged and thou shiyne. 

Now am I well bethought. 
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Syr Tiyamoure sayd, no force tho, i 

Thou shalt repente it or thou go, ] 

Do forth, I drede the nought. I 

Bxtfloog to smyte was redy bown^ 
His fete slipped and he fell downe> 

And Tryamoure rj^ht well wioo^t; 

Hys «werde lyghtly he vp bente, 14M 

And to Burlonge faste he wente. 

For nothynge wolde he flee; 
And as he wolde haue rysen agayne . ^ 
He smote his k^ges euen a twaynd, 

Harde fast by the knee : 
Tryamoure badde hym stande vpryghle. 
And all men may se now in fyghte 

We ben mete of assayse* 
Syr Tryamoure suffred hym 
To take another wepen> 1490 

As a knyght of moche pryoe* 

Burlonge on his stompes stode 
As a man that was nye wod«, , 

And fEUight wonder fasle. 



F, 1477. redy I 

V. 1488. m^tfa mm tgut tU^ nmtckedf 

F. 14H. faOc^atU, 

FS 
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And Syr Tryamoure stroke strokes sure^ 
For he ooude well endure> 

Of hym he was not aferde^ 
And vnder his ventayle 
Hys heed he smote of withoute layle. 

With that in pecys his sweide braste. 1500 

Nowe is Burlynge slayne^ 
And Tryamoure with mayne 

Into the castell wente^ 
To that lady that was fiill bryght; 
And at the gate she mette thei knyght. 

And in her armes she him hente. 
She sayd^ welcome^ Syr Tryamoure : 
Ye haue bought my loue fuH dere. 

My herte is on you lente. 
Tho sayde all the barons bolde^ 1510 

Of hym we wyll oure landes hdide; 

And therto they dyd assente. 

Ther is no more to saye; 

But they haue taken a certayne daye 

That they bothe shall be wedde. 
Syr Tryamoure for his mother sente> 
A messenger for her wente^ 

And into the citistell her kdde. 
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Tryamoure to his moder gan sayne. 
My fader wolde I knowe fayne^ 1520 

Syth I haue so well spede. 

She saydej kynge Aragus of Aragon, 
He is thy father^ and thou his sonne^ 

I was his wedded quene. 
A lesynge was borne me on honde. 
And falsely flemed out of his londe 

By a traytoure kene : 
Syr Marrocke he.hyght that dyde me wo> 
And my knyght Syr Roger he dyde slo^ 

That my gyder sholde haue bene. 1530 

And whan that Tryamoure all herde^ 
And howe his moder to him sayde* 

Letters he made and wrought ; 
He prayed kyng Aragus to come hi tilj 
If that it were his wyll. 

Thus he hym besought ^ 
If he wyll come to Hungry^ 
For his manhode and his maystry^ 

And that he wolde f&jle hym noughte. 
Tho was kynge Aragus very gladde, 1540 

The messengers grete gyftes had 

For the tydynges that the brought. 
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Tbej daye was oome that was aette, 
Lonles came thyder widimit lette. 

And ladyes of grete pryde. 
Than wolde they no longer lette^ 
Shortly forthe they her fette^ 

With two dukes on euay eydt : 
The lady to the chyrche they ledde^ 
A bysshoppe them tegyder dyd wcdde^ 1550 

In fuU grete haste they hyed. 
Soone after that weddynge 
Syr Tryamome was crowned kynge. 

They wolde no lenger ahyde. 

The quene his moder Maigarete 
Before the kynge she dyde aette 

In a goodly cherre : 
Kynge Aradas behelde his qmene, 
Hym thought f^at he had her sene> 

She was a lady foyre. 1560 

;; < The kynge sayd, is it jour wyll 
For to tell me what is your naxne^ 

I praye you with wordes fiayrei 

MDy lorde, she sayde> I was yo«r qmsK, 
Your stuarde dyde me mdc^il team. 
That euyU my|^ hym beftdL 
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Tyll the clothes were drawen firo the hottie$ 
, And men rose in the hall^ 
And by the hande he toke the queue gentCj 1570 
So in the chambre forthe he weole^. 
And there she tolde hym alL 

Than was there grete ioye and blysae 
Whan they togyder gan kysse^ 

Than all the ^ompsoxy made joye ynowe. 
The yonge quene full gladde 
lluit she a kynges sonne to her lorde had. 

She was gladde I trowe. 

In joye togyder they ledde Iheyr lyfe. 

All theyr dayes withonte stryfe^ 1580 

And lyued many a fayre yere. 
Than kynge Aradas and his quene 
Had ioye ynoughe them bytwene. 

And merely lyued togyder. 

And thus we leue of Tryamoure, 
That lyued longe in grete honoure 
With the layre Elyne. 
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I pray God gyue theyr soules good rest^ 
And all that haue herde tlus liteQ gest, 

Hyeheuenfor to Wynne: 15^0 

God graunte vs all to haue y grace 
Hym for to 8e in the odeatiaU {date; 

I praye you aU to aaye^ Amen. 



FINI8. 
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This romance i$ stated erroneously by Bishop 
Percy (loho isJbUonoed by Warion) to have been 
quoted by Chaucer in his ** ryme of Sire Thopasm* 
Although not expressly mentioned by him, it iooas 
hoxvever one of that class of fictions tohich he at* 
tackedy and xohich, notwithstanding its former po» 
pularity, xnould probabhf suffer Jrom the ridicule 
attached to the system. Sir Thopas is, as Tyrtohitt 
has remarked, **Jull of phrases taken foom Isum^ 
bras** and other romances^ ^hich he has particu- 
larized. 

Warton doubts its high antiquity, but gives a 

quotation from a MS» poem, vnritten, as he sup- 

\ poses, about 1480» in vohich * Isenbrace^ is alluded 

li to, with Oetodan, and other poems of a similar 

description. Whatever may be its date in an En» 

gUsh shape, it evidently is from a French original. 

If the early romance vsriters vjere not generally 
fond of using names and authorities tvhen they bor- 
toned from holy vorit, it might be supposed thai the 
adversity of the knight, and the patience toith which 
he supports it, had been imitated from the book of 
Job. 

In a poem caUed DofvsabeU, written by Drayton, 

and to be frntnd reprinted in Percy's Reliques, vol. 1. 

p. 306. the name of the hero is particularly cited, 

from whence it may be conjectured, that in the end 
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cfthe l6th century (for thejirst edition ofDray^ 
itnCs Poems^ in ixhich Dcnosabell occurs, toas printed 
in 1593 ) the romance had not lost all its popularity. 
It formed part of Captain Cox's library. 

There is but one printed copy to befound, tohich 
was printed by Copland^ imthout a date, in 4t0y and 
which is now in the Garrick collection of old plays. 
One MS, of this romance is in the library of Casus 
CoUege, Cambridge, A. p. and a second in the Bri- 
tish Museum^ amongst the Cotton MSS* Caligula 
A. 11. miscited by Warton as A. 12. 

The wood cut v^nette prefixed to this reprint is 
a reduced foc'Similefoom that in the title-page of 
Copland*s edition. 
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XiORDYNGEs listen^ ad you shal here 
Of ddyrs that before vs were. 

That lyued in lande, and dede -, 
Jesu Christ, heauen kynge, 
Graiint them all his dere blessinge. 

And heauen to their mede. 
Ye shall well heare of a knight. 
That was in warre full wyght. 

And doughtye of his dede ; 
Hys name was Syr Isenbras, 
Man nobler than he was, 

Lyued none with breade -, 



10 



V. 3. Imde^^udef 
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He was lyudy^ la>ge> and kmge. 

With shooldera broade^ and annes stronge. 

That myghtie was to se : 
He was a hardy man> and faye« 
An men hym loued that hym se. 

For a gentyll knyght was he. 
Harpers loued hhn in hall. 
With other minstrels all, 20 

For he gaue them golde, and fee : 
He was as curtoise, as men might thinkej 
Lyberall of meate> and drynke> 

In the worlde was none so Ire. 
He had a ladye ftiU of beautye^ 
And also full of charitie. 

As any ladye might be } 

Betwene them they had chyldien thre, 
Fayrer lades myght no nuin se, 

Vnder the cope of heauen. 30 

For worldly welth, and pryde he fell. 
On God he thought neuer a dell^ 

Nor on ghostly thynge ; 

So longe he sinned in that pryds> 
No longer woulde our Lorde afayde ; 
So after it befell on a daye, 

r.39. neiicraibtt.-mca6lt. Ch. 
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That thys knyght wente liym to pbje, 

Hys foreest for to se 3 
As be loked vp on hye^ 
He sawe an aungell in the skye, 4b 

Which toward hym dyd flye : 

Isenbras^ he sayde there. 

Thou hast forgotten what thou were> 

For pryde and golde and fee 5 
Therfore our Lorde sayth to thee so. 
All thy good thou muste fbigo. 

As thou shalt here after se : 
The worldes wdth shall fro the fiOl, 
Thou shalt lose thy chyldren sXl, 

And all thy landes free 5 50 

Thy lady, goodlyest of all. 
For feare of fyre shall flye thy hall 

Thys\daye, or thou her se. 

The knyght fell doune ypon his kne, 
Vndemeth an olyue tt<e. 

And helde vp.both his handes 3 
And then agayne, thus sayde he, 
Lorde God in triniCie, 

Welcome be ttnf soundes ! 
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Whyle I am yonge, I maye well go, 00 

When I am olde, I maye not so. 

Though that I fiiyne woulde > 
Therfore, Jesu, I praye thee> 
In youth send me aduenide. 

And not when I am olde. 

The aungel toke fro thence hia flight. 
And left alone that carefull knyght^ 

From hym he wente hia waye ; 
When the aungell was paste his sight. 
His stronge stede, that was so wight, 70 

Dead vnder hym laye. 
His haukes and houndes that he fed 
They wasted, and were all deade. 

They brought to hym no pray } 
Home on fbte, he muste gone. 
The teares feU from his chekes anone. 

Out of his eyen graye. 

Homewarde anone he can wende; 
There wet he with his meynyhende. 

Before hym on a rowe : 80 

Syr, they sayde, we tell you playne. 
With adders all youre bestes ben slaiae. 

With venyme are they blowe. 
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The wonnes your capons hatib you hentte. 
The thunder hath you no.beast lelte^ 

For to put in your ploughe. 
They wepte sore with semUaunt yll, 
Syr Isenbras bade them be styll, 

I blame you not of this wo : 

For he that sende me all this wo, QKk 

He maye sende me mirthea mo. 

And shall do well ynoi^he 5 
LfCt your sorowe all cea8e> 
Enforce your selfe to go in peace. 

And mery as birde on.bowe.. 

He went forth, wo bestad. 
There met he with a lytle lad. 

That came rennynge hym againe ; 
Well worse he hym tolde^ 
Brent byn all thy bowres bolde, )06 

Many of thy men be slayne^ 

There is nothyng left on lyue. 
But thy chyldren, and thy wyfe. 

They fled for fere of fyre. 
Quod Isenbras^ so mote I thryuej^ 
For these tydynges also blyuej^ 

I geue thee all that I were, 

G 
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His pone cisle he to kym bdyue; 
The lade hym thanked oAensytlw, 

For his gifte so greal : 110 

The Lnyght vnto the towne weut^ 
He sawe his place was all to bralit, 

Lowe and playne with the strate. 

A dolofull sight than gan he se» 
Hys wyfe and hys chyldrm thre 

Out of the fyre were fled; 
There they sate vnder a thonie^ 
Bare, id naked, as they wcr bonie. 

Brought out of theyr bed. 

A woful man than was he, lao 

Whan he them sawe aU naked bej 

The lady sayde also blyue. 
For nothyng syr, be ye adrade : 
He dyd of his surcote of pallade. 
And on his wyfe he set it fuU 

With full mylde mode. 
His scarlet mantell than shore he, 
Therin he closed hys chyldren thre. 

That naked before hym atodt* 

V, 109. ifien w^ke^^^ftentmn, 
V, ld4. jM i W arfc ■' aometlMcs ligpiSei « particiilar «fttf, and at 
other times a particiilar drcti; Dn Coii^, 
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Madame^ he sayde^ do my rede^ 130 

Seke we where Christ was quicke and d6ad> 

On the mount of Caluaryi 
Who so that hym senie that dyed on rode^ 
£die daye of his lyuea fbde^ 

Fast and sure shall he be. 
With a sharpe knyfe he shaie 
A crosse vpon his shoulder hai«^ 

In story as we saye > 
All they that his frendes vrete. 
They wept^ and wrange their haodes tiMre> 140 

They songe was, tipell-a-waye ! 
The lorde^ and the ladye httnde 
Toke theyr way for to wende^ 

Vpon the same daye : 
Whan that they departe shoulder 
For them wept both yonge^ and olde. 

Both wyfe^ wydow^ man^ and niaye. 

They bare with them no maner of thynge 
That was worth a fiurthynge^ 

CatteU^ golde, ne fe 5 ISO 

But mekely they asked theyr mea4e^ 
Where that they mygfat it gette> 

For saynct charytie ! 
Seuen landes they gan through jmme, 
By Goddes succour^ myght> and grace^ 

Hys wyfe> and his children thfe -, 
q2 
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They that ere had wettii, and wyn. 
The harde hunger that they were in 
Great aorowe it was to se. 

In a Ibreste they were a whyle> iSO 

Toyme myght they get none tyl), 

Wery, and wo they were 5 
Thre dayea were come, and gone, 
Meate> nor drynke, f ounde they none^ 

The chyldren wept so fire: ,>. - ^ ^' ^^^ 

They eate nothyng that came of come. 
But beryes, and howes of the thome, 

Amonge the holtes bare. 
They came to a water by dene> 
Oner woulde they f ayne haue bene, 1 70 

Then begane theyr care : 

His eldest sonne he toke theare. 
And ouer the water dyd hym beare. 

And set him rnder a bushe of brome; 
He sayde, sonne wepe no mare^ 
Tyll I for thy brethren fieure. 

Flay thee with a blome : 
The knyght toke a pace full good, 
And faste feryed ouer the flodd. 

His myddle sonne he name> 

F. 169. tjf Otne-^ a t)o%; 
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And bare hym ouer the water wilde; 160 

A lyon toke bys eldest cbylde^ 
Or be to tbe lande come. 

Tbe knygbt neuer tbe later^ 
Into tbe wylde water 

Turned agayne that daye ; 
A leoparde came^ and toke tbe otber, 
Tbe cbylde tbat was tbe mydle brotber^ 

And witb bym wente awaye. 
Tbe lady cried loude, and sbyll^ 19O 

Lotb sbe was ber lyfe to spyll^ 

On lande tbere sbe laye; 

Tbe knygbt bade tbis lady be styll^ 
We sball do after Gods wyll -, 

For sorowe tbeyr bartes were sore. 
Tben botb tbe cbyldren loste were, 

Hys lonely sonnes two ; 
Tbis lady was wonte to ryde in a cbayre> 
On bis backe^ be .ber ouer bare. 

His yonge sonne also. 200 

Tborougbe a f oreste dayes tbre 
Tbey wente, towarde tbe quidke see. 

Wonders wery and wo: 
As tbey stode on tbe lande, 
Tbey sawe come saylynge by tbe see sande, 

Tbre bundled sbyppes and mo. 
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And as they on the lande stode. 
They loked farther in the flode, 

Galeys they sawe come giyde$ 
With topcastels lyfte on lofte, 210 

With streamers of sendale softe, 

Lyke a prynce proude of pryde -, 

An heythen kynge was therein. 
That christendonie was come to wyn; 

The soudan he woulde lande : 
Vp in an hauen at the woddes code. 
The knyght he founde that tyde, 

Hys Sarasyns all hy hys syde. 
Biany men sawe he rene, and ryde; 

He sayde vnto his ladye fife> 230 

What men are these thynke ye! 

I heare a myghty stenen: 
Through this forest haue we gone, 
Meate^ nor drynke, found we none. 

Of all these dayes seuen^ 
Go we, and aske them some meats. 
If that we maye any gette. 

For Goddes loue of heauen ! 

Towarde the galley gan thei gone, 
Therin sat the sowdan, 230 

In wedes wortbely wmnght I 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



$T& ISZKBEAS. 9r 

He aaked of them lyues fode^ 
For his loue that dyed on the rode^ 

And made this wodde of noii§^ 
Whan the kyi^ herde hym crye^ 
Southly he sayde^ he is a spye^ 

That thus farre hath vs sought. 
I byd you bete hym awaye> 
For they beleue not on our laye. 

Of me get they ryght nought. 340 

A knyght knded before the kyngeiy 
And sayd^ it is a pitifiill thynge^ 

That poore penaunce to se; 
He semeth a man so gentyll^ and fte. 
Though he be in necessities 

Itisruthandpytie: 
His eyen are gray as any glasse. 
Were he as well f edds as euer he was> 

Like a knight shoulde he be$ 
Hys wyfe as whytci as whales bone^ 250 

Though she with weping be ouergone. 

She is as white as blosome on tre. 

The sowdan sayde^ and him betfaaiighle» 
Let them before me be brongfat, 
I will them se with sighle. 

V, 350. See note on F. 18 of the entuiiig poem of Syr Degore. 
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Wban he ihem aawe Jut bflBft wms dm. 
So woiihy as they both ware. 

Thai they ne Mre dothed arigfate : 
Than dyd the sowdan to hym aaye, 
Man^ wilt thou beleue on my laye> 26O 

I And with me go to fyghte ? 
> Forsake thy Christendome for aye. 

And beleue on Mahoundes laye, 
; And then I wyll doubbe the a knyght. 

Styll stode Syr Isfenbras, 
And sawe a sowdan that he was, 
I Than sayde he playnly, naye; 
' rl shall neuer bee hethen hounde become, 
U Nor warre againste Christendome^ 

Therfore to dye thys daye : il70 

Greate wayes we haue to gone, 
Meate, ne drynke, haue w6 nodej 

Ne penye for to paye$ 
Syr, belpe vs to to our 13^1^ f ode> 
For hys loue idiat dyed on rode. 
And let vs walke awaye. 

The sowdan sawe the ladye there. 
He thought an aungeil that she were 
That had bene in heamen ;— 
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He sayde^ syr^ sell her viito me^ 280 

And I wyll geue the golde, and fe> 

More than thou cane meane; 
I wyll geue thee an hundreth pounde^ 
* Of fiiyre fiorence, rede and rounde. 

And red robes seuen : 
She shal be queue of all my lande> 
And all my men to some to her hande. 

No man withstande her steuen. 

Syr Isenbras sayde, naye : 

My wyfe wyll I not sell awaye> 2gO 

Thy men shall fyrst me alo; 
I wedded her as I you saye^ 
To holde her to my endinge daye^ 

Both in wele and in wo. 
And hundreth pound of &yre fiorence 
The sowdan layde in his presoice. 

And set hys wyfe hym fit). 
The golde agayne Syr Isenbras caste> 
Therfbre his ribes was nere hand brast^ 

And made his body all bio. 300 

As sone after as he myght stande^ 
He toke hys sonne by the hande> 
A sorye man was he. 
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Than was the maner there, 
\^th ores, and acres for to fare. 

With that lady so fne : 
The sowdane, with his owne haode 
Crouned her quene of SuilTe lande. 

And sent her ouer the see; 
To her the crowne thus he hande, 310 

My worde, he sayde, aothly shal stande. 

Though I come neuer to thee. 
When the shype was redy there, 
Wyth theyr fraught awaye to foe. 

The ladye fell on her knee$ 
Syr sowdan, she sayde thai«> 
For her loue that Jesu hare> 

A bowne graunt ye me ! 

Creue me leue with my loide. 

That I might speake one woide, 320 

Aboute a privie thynge : 
The sowdan called hym agayne, 
Therof was the lady &yne. 

Her token was a rynge; 

There was ioye to se them mete. 
With kissinge, and with dypping swete; 
To shyppe whan she was go^ 

r. 305. with ores and Acres— to Acres ? 
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She sayde> alas^ wo is me I 
That I ne droune in the see^ 

Shall we departe in two ; 330 

In that huide that I am in^ 
If that ye come it for to wyn^ 

The sowdan wyll I slo. 
Syr^ ye shall be kynge with crowne^ 
liOuer castell^ towre, and towne^ fj ^_ ( > ^ t ^^ 
^ And recouer all your wo. '' 

Meate and drynkeshe dyd hym geue, 
Therwyth a seuen nyght for to lyne, 

Hys yonge sonne^ and he: 
Then this ladye meke> and mylde, 340 

Kyssed hym^ and than her diylde. 

Than sowned she tymes thre. 
They drewe vp sayle of bright htw. 
The wynde them soone to Surry blew. 

The knyght hym on the lande set ; 
He syghed^ and wqpte^ with teai«s great, 

Whyle he the sayle myght se^ 
He toke his sohne by the hande^ 
And forth he wente vpon the lande, 

Amonge the holtes hye^ B50 

He swarmed vp into a tree, 
Whyle eyther of them might other se, 
Tho were there hertes sore. 
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Meate and dfynke forth he dn>we> 
And gaue his yonge sonne ynowe^ 

That was an hungred sore. 
In the mantell amonge the hreade^ 
He layed his gold that was so reade. 

And with hym he it bare. 

Than he came to an hyU> faSk hye» 3GO 

There he thought all night to lye^ 

Farther go he ne might; 
On the morow^ 'whan it was daye^ 
An egle hath the golde awaye> 

For the read clothes syghte. 

Isenbras than awaked he. 

And folowed the fowle to the Grdces zee. 

There gan the fowle ouer flee; 
Or he returned, an Tnioome 
The yonge chylde awaye had borne, 370 

Amonge .tiie holtes hye; 

The knyghte afore y[BS often wo. 
But neuer then he was tho, 
. He set hym on a stone. 
Lorde ! he sayde, wo is me; 
For my wyfe, and my chyldren thre, 
Nowe am I lefte alone : 
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The kynge that bare of thome the croune^ 
Wysshe me awaye vnto the towne^ 

For all amysse haue I gone. 380 

He ne wist^ what he do mighty 
But for sorowe he sore syght^ 

With moumynge made his mone; 

Alone he walked by a lowe^ 
A fyyre fyre sawe he glowe^ 

He prayed the of breade for charitie 1 
They sayde^ labour^ for so do we^ 

We haue none other plowe^ 
Tho aunswered the knyghte agayne» 
Syr, so wyll I certayne. 3(p 

Faste he bare, and faste he drowe. 
They taught hym to turne the stone. 
And bade hym spede that he had done; 

Than had he shame jnowe : 
This man toke laboure hym vpon, 
Tyll the fyrst yere was gone. 

For his lyuynge wrought he so ; 
By that tyme coulde he make a fyre^ 
And toke he mannes hyre. 

For he wrought more than two. 400 

V. 383. ii^fa-'^-tighed, 
V, 391. drmath-arw. 
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All the longe seuen yeate, 

A smythes manne vms he there. 

And yet thre monethes to; 
By that he had hym annure dygfat. 
All that longed to a knyght^ 

To the water with hym to go. 

That seuen yeare, I vndentande. 
The sowdan was in chrysten lande, 

Tyll they pumayed a hattayll stionge. 
The Sarasyns to abyde$ 410 

A daye of battayle there was set , 
Where both chrysten, and heythen met, 

A lyttell there besyde. 
In the same armure y^ laenlnras wroughte. 
And on a croked caple that coles hrcfo^xto, 

Hymselfe to battayll gan ryde; 

He rode vnder an hyll so hye, 
Chrysten and heythen both he se. 

That the two kynges had brought. 
The hoste was arayed in royall araye, 430 

Taboures, and trumpettes herde he [day. 

And launces lifte on lofte. 
Syr Isenbras with hert fre. 
Set hym doune vpon his kne. 

In Jesu was his thoiighit. 
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To sende hym grace in that fUde^ 
That false sowdan for to yelde> 
For the wo that he hym wrought. 

SjT Isenhras anoue yp 8tode> 

Ryght eger was he of rnode^ 430 

Sore dintes he gaue certayne ; 
It sprange as.sparcle oute of flynte^ 
There myght no man withstande his dynte> 

Tyll hys caple was slayne. 
Whan that he thus had fought^ 
An earle out of the batayle hym broughle^ 

Vpon an hygh mountayne; 
This earle then chaunged his wede^ 
And set hym on a good stede^ 

Than wente he fast agayne : 440 

The stronge stede he gan stride. 
Into the hoaste than gan ryde> 

There delte he dentes sore. 
He felled all that before him stode. 
And those that he knodced on the boode. 

He slewe for euerm(>re. 
He rode vp to the hygh moimtayne^ 
The sowdan he had sone slayne;, 

And many that with hym wme. 
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AU the daye lasted that fights 450 

Syr Isenbras^ that noble kny^t. 
Wan the batayle there ; 

The christen kynge was full foyne^ 
Whan the sowdan was dayne. 

With Sarasina great plenty. 
He sayde, whence is that noMe knyght 
That all this iblke hath slayne in syghte? 

Right foyne woulde I hym se : 
Knyghtes kene sone he sooght. 
And at the laste he was forth hronght, 45(K 

Sore wounded was he. 

What arte thou? sayde the kynge than^ 
Syr> quod he^ a smytfaes man. 

To defende thee in fyghte. 
Thou shalte, he sayde^ haue meate and drynke, 
The beste that thou catut after ihink^ 

Tyll thou haue reoouered myght. 
The kynge sware by this lyght. 
Whan thy woundes whole be> 

I shall thee make a knyght. 470 

In a nonry they dyd hym leane^ 
To heale his woundes that dyd hym greue. 

That he had in fyght : 

V, 466. In the original the greater part of this line his been 
eat away by the bookbinder. 
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The nonnes of hym were full fayne> 
Because he had the sowdan slayne^ 

With many a heathen hounde; 
On his sorowe they can rewe^ 
And euery day with hys salues newe^ 

To heale therwith his wouiules. 
They intreated hym curteosly, 480 

So he was healed lyghtly 

Within a lytle stoundes. 
He bethought hym fiill well> 
That no longer he woulde there dwel> 

When he was whole^ and sounde. 

J9e purveyed hym scrip^ and pyke. 
And made hymselfe palmer lyke> 

Ready for to wende : 
He toke his leaue withouten leflse^ 
Fayre thanking the prioresse, 49p 

With all the nonnes hende. 

The ryght way than toke he^ 
Tyll he came to the quicke zee> 

With scripe> and buidon Uyuef 
A shyppe founde he ready thare. 
Into Acres for to feune^ 

Thyther can they ryue; 

H 
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Whan they had Acres hente. 
Both wet, and wery, Tp they went. 

Into the cytye he yede. 500 

Seuen yeare he was palmer thore. 
With hanger, thirsty and syghing mare. 

In Romaynes as we reede: 
Ryght as he went, euen so he laye. 
In the nyght, as on the daye. 

In poore palmers weede. 
Although the flesh lyked yil, 
Gods wyll he woolde ful^. 

For his synfull deede. 

Through the cytye gan he gone, 610 

Meate, nor drynke, gate he none. 

Nor house to lodge in : 
Besyde the borowe of BeUdem, 
He set hym by a well streme, 

TyU the day was dymme. 
As he sate, and sore syght. 
There came an aungell about mydnigbt. 

And brought hym bread and wjfne* 
Isenbras, he sayde, lyMen vnto mee ! 
Our Lorde hath pardon graunted to thee, 570 

Foigeuen are synnes thyne: 
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Nowe reste the wdl^ Syr Isenbias^ 
Forgeuen is all thy trespas^ 

Shortly for to saynej 
My Lorde is heauen kynge> 
Hath the geuen hys blessynge> 

And byddeth the tume agayne. . 
The knight on his knees hym set^ 
And Christ of heauen kynge he grete> 

Of the tydynges he was ftiyne. 530 

The aungeU lefte hym then alone^ 
Then wyste he not whythar to gmie^ 

But walked on the playne. 

Tfare kinges landes he went thorow^ 
Tyll he came to a ryche borow^ 

A fayre castle there stode: 
He herde tell there woned a quene^ 
A fayre lady^ bright and shyne^ 

And great worde of her yode. 

Euery daye she made a dole, 540 

Of many florences^ golde and hole. 

Who so woulde it fetche : 
Lorde! sayde Isenbras, so fi«e» 
Myght I one get, well were mt, 

Eyther money or meat. 
h2 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



100 STE ISEKBEAS. ^ 

Whftn he came to the CBstell gate^ 
Blany poore fnlke he sawe tberat. 

That were come the golde to take; 
The quene a florence to eche one t^Le^ 
Syr laenbras it not fonoke^ 550 

But mery dyd he make. 

Poore men^ that mygfat yD go> 
She toke in fiftye^ and mo> 

Whiche that feUesse werei 
And in they toke Syr Isenbras, 
Wete and wery as he was^ 

On hym they rued sore; 

The quene, crowned at meat sate, 
Knyghtes serued her thereat^ 

In ryche robes of pall; 560 

A doth on the floore was layde. 
This poore palmer, the stewarde sayde. 

Shall syt aboue you all. 
Ryche meat there was brought, 
Stdl he sate, and eate right nought. 

But loked about the hall; 
So mudie he sawe of game and gle. 
Where in he was wont to be, 

ThetearesheletfaU. 
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Then to a knyght the lady gan 8aye> 570 

Fetche forth a chayre^ and a qolsshion^ 
And set the poore pahner therin^ 

That he me tell maye. 
Of many auentures that he hath sene 
In dyuers landes where he hath hene. 

By many a wylde waye. 
Anone the chaire was forth fet> 
The |K)ore palmer therein was set^ 

And tolde her of his laye: 

Many maruels he her tolde^ 680 

Then she him asked whether he wovlde^ 

Full feyne woulde she wyt. 
Ryche meates to hym were brought^ 
Then the quene great wonder thought^ 

Why he woulde not eate. 

She sayde to hym in great disporte, 
Syr palmer> be of good comforte, 

Se nothynge that ye dreede; 
For his sonle that was mi lorde^ 
I will the finde at bed^ and borde, 5gO 

Fayre to doth and feede. 

At thyne ease thou shalt be> 
With much mirth> game, and gle. 
Both early> and latei 
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A dene chambre^ and a layie^ 
And a man to seme thee^ u 
/ Within the castle gate. ^ 

Syr Isenbras, ako snell^ 

On knees before that lady lell> * 

And sayde, comely quene ! 600 

Here vnto 1 gniunt wde^ 
Of my pardon the balfe deale* 

In places where I haue bene. 

Thus the palmer dwelled there, 
Tyll that he was hole in fere. 

And seruyd in the hall; 
He was so fayre> and hye. 
That other had at hym enaye> 

And strong he was withalL 
A tumement there was byd; 6lO 

They horsed hym on a fayre stede> « 

And he conquered them all; 
Certayndy, as I you saye 
Many a Sarosyne he slew th^ daye^ 

Vnder the castle walle. 

When that he came to the fdde> 
None was so bolde vnder shydde^ 
That durst abyde his strength: 

r. 605. hole mfert-'retttred to heaUk, 
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Some he gaue suche a rtroke oertayiie> 

That neuer them came to lyfe agayne : C20 

Other some he made sore hlede^ 
Some he caste ouer the lake^ 
Of some both necke, and backe^ he brake; 

They fied firom hym for drede. 
The ladye seyng that> fiurt lough> 
And sayde^ my palmer is strong ynough^ 

And worthy for to ryde. 

So it befoll vpon a daye^ 

Syr Isenbras wente hym to playe^ 

As it was his kynde. 030- 

In heron*s neste he sawe on hye> 
A redde clothe therein he se> 

Meuing with the wynde \ 
Vp to the tree he canne wynne, 
Hys owne manteU he founde therein, 

Hys golde there can he fynde. 
When he se the reade golde» 
Wherfore hys ladye was solde. 

Then was he woode of myndej 

The golde into the chambre he bare, 640 

Vnder his heade he putte it there. 
Then wepynge he went awaye. 
F. e20. Great part of this Hne bdng cnt away by the binder, 
the words in italics are conjeetaral. 
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Euer when he the gMt can §t, 
HjB songe wa8> well awaye ! 

Were he neuer of choe so good. 
Whan he in hys chamber yode. 

After he wepte all the daye. 
So longe he ledde there hys lyie, 
Amonge hys Sarasyns that were rjrfe. 

Then to the qtiene they can aaye. 650 

So on a daye it fell ryght> 

Vnto hys chaumber wente this knyght. 

Sore wepinge as I wene : 
Fonre knightes brake the chamber dore> 
And founde the golde in the stme^ 

And tolde it to the quene. 

Bei^ the quene the golde was broughte. 
For whiche the sowdan her bought. 

Of Syr Isenbras. 
Though it against hys wyll were, 660 

The sendale also sawe she there. 

That her lordes was. 

When she the s^adale sawe with sights 
Thrise sowned that lady brygli^ 
For she before it had seae. 
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t Often she syghed^ and 8ayde> aias ! 
This ought a knyght Syr Isenbras^ 
That my lorde was wont to be. 

Vnto the knyght there she tolde> 

How that she for golde was solde^ 670 

Her lorde was beaten there $ 
Where ye maye the pahner se, 
Byd hym come, and speke with me, 

Therto me longeth sore. 
The palmer came into the hall, 
Vnto counsdl she dyd hym call^ 

And asked hym right thane. 
How that he the golde wan. 
And whether he were a gentehnan. 

And in what countre he was borne ? 680 

With carfull harte, and rewfuU cheare. 
He gaue the quene this aonswere. 
On knees her before 5 

The first tale that he her toLde, 
Madame, therfore my wyfe was solde, 

I do you to Ynderstande : 
Thre chyldren haue 1 lore. 
My mantell was awaye bore, 

I in a neste it founde. 
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Tho had the lady great solace, 690 

She fell in sownjng, so ftynt she was. 

When they together met. 
There was myrth to se them mete> 
With dypping, and kissing swete^ 

In armes for to fblde : 
Eyther of other was so fa]^. 
They wolde it no longer layne. 

To the knyghtes they it toMe. 
A ryche brydale dyd they byd, 
Bothe riche> and poore, thyther yede> 700 

Woulde none themselfe with holde. 
Syr Isenbras was rayed ryght> 
And crouned kyng that erre was knyght 

With a gaye garlaade of golde : 

Than was kynge Syr Isenbras, 
Of more wdth than euer he was, 

Thre landes had he there : 
His christendome he can kyth. 
And sent sondes frdy syth, 

To them that heathen were. 710 

The heathen were at one ossente. 
Who that to his counsayl went. 
Them to hange or brenne : 
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They sayde^ that what man to hym wente, 
Shoulde thynke his waye yll be spente, 
N'one woulde come to hym than. 



A daye of hattayle there Mras set^ 
Where both christen, and heathen met> 

Syr Isenbras to slo : 
After Sarasins gan they sende, 
Theyr cursed lawes for to defender ' 

There came heathen kynges two. 
Syr Isenbras made hym yajre^ 
Agaynst the Sarasyns for to fare; 

With hym there was no mo. 
When he was armed on his stede, 
Hys folke hym fayled at his nede 

And fast fled hym fro. 



720 



Syr Isenbras curtoyse^ and kene, 
Toke hys leaue of hys quene^ 

And after syghed full sore; 
He k)ked on her with eyen graye> 
And sayd> Madame, haue good daye> 

For now and euermore. 
The ladye sayd vnto the knight, 
I woulde I w«re in armoure bright. 

With you that I myght farej 



730 
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If God woiiUe the grace sende, 
Iliat we mygbt togeAier wende^ 
Then gone weie all my care. 740 

Sone was the lady dygfate^ 

In annure^ as she were a knyghte> 

On hone, with apeare and shydde; 
Agaynat thyrty thousand Saraains, and mo. 
Of christen came but they two. 

Alone into the fyelde. 
He aawe them semble, as I you saye. 
With brandes bright, and banners gaye; 

He bolted, and behdde 
That cursed people, false of foye, 7SO 

Towarde hym made great araye. 

With weapon and withsbydde; 

And he houed on a hyll; 

Bugles blaste, and trumpettes shyll. 

And herauldes herd he shonte : 
They sayde, traytour stande thou styll. 
Coward knight we shall the kyll. 

Thou mayest well drede for dout. 



r. 749. hdud^-tuipfedr 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



^ 



SYft ISENBEA8. 109 

Quod laenbiBS^ I make a yowe> 

Vnto my lorde swete Jesu^ 700 

i shall not fele this fyght; 
Whyle I maye in styrope stande^ 
With healme on head> and speare in hande. 

With bronde that is so bright. 
The ladye swore by Mary mylde, 
Againste the Sarasins that were so wylde^ 

She woulde do her myghte> 
This daye to battayle wyll I feare^ 
Helme on head with shydde and speare) 

So comforted she that knight. 770 

Syr Isenbras his course toke with delyte^ 
And about hym fiercely can smyte> 
As a waryour wood^ and wyght; 
Some theyr heades he dyd of smyte. t'^'', ' 

IT The sowdan was out of his wyt, ' i 
< When he sawe that syght; \< 

Through the hoste then let he crye^ 
What man might with mastrie> 

To grounde him fell doune^ 
He shoulde him geue hys landes tnily^ 7^0 

Fro Jaffa to Alexandrie^ } _i " 

/Both citie, towre^ and towne. ) j lA 



II' 



V. 761. ftk-^-dread f F. 768* femeirfi^^ go. 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



110 STm I8ENBBA8. 

Of all the whole fowdans hoste, 

Was there none that durst make boaste^ 

Battayle hym to byd; 
They gaue the sowdan counsell all^ 
Thy hole hoste at once let on hym faU, 

And strike hym doune, and hys stede. 

The sowdan did therto assente : 

With battes^ and with bowes bente^ 790 

They faste at him can laye^ 
Syr Isenbras good liuerie lent. 
The quene a swerde in her hand hent^ 

And dealte her dole that daye : 

That daye that ladye^ and the knyght, 
Agaynst the sodan hdde stronge fyght. 

Through grace that God them sente: 
Of fireshe Sarasins there came a route. 
That beset the knyght aboute. 

With shaftes, and bowes bente^ 800 

Ryght as they slayne shoulde haue be. 
There came rydyng kynges thre. 

On beastes that were wylde : 
One on a leoparde, and one on a ynioomej 
And one a lion one ranne beforne, 

Theyr eldest sonne to beare. 
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The knyghtes fought as they were wode> 
And slewe all that before them stode^ 

Great wonder it is to se. 
The heathen knyghtes slewe the there> 810 

The Sarasyns that counted were, 

Thurtye thousand and thre. 
Syr Isenbras them prayed thare> 
That they wolde with hym fare. 

All nyght with hym to be. 
Father ! they sayde, with milde entente, 
The grace of God vs hether sente^ 

Thyne owne sonnes we be : 

We ne wyst howe we hyther came^ 

But for to saue you fro shame^ 820 

As Goddes wyll was : 
Ye be our mother that vs bare. 
And ye oure father sothly are. 

Men call you Syr Isenbras. 
They sayde, make we ioyfull cheare. 
To our chyldren that we se here. 

Our welth bieginneth to walke. 

In a chamber feyre, and bright. 
Their atyre was comely dighte. 

In many a worthy wede : 850 

They lacked no maner of thynge, 
Golde, syhier, nor ryche dothinge. 

They bad aU thynge at nede. 
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Thre lands after they dyd wyn^ 
And christened aU that was thei^n. 
In Roma3m8 as we rede. 

Than was kynge Syr Isenbras^ 
_ Of more welth than euer he was. 

And come out of his care : 
To euery sonne he gaue a lande, 840 

And crouned hym kynge with his hande^ 

Whyle they together were. 

The eldest sonne was in Sunye 
Chosen chyefe of chyuahye. 

As kynge and gouemoure: 
The seoonde sonne, shortly to saye. 
In an ile called Jaffiiye 

Reygned with great honour : 

The yongest brother was crowned kynge 

Of Calabre, without leasynge, S50 

Thus reygned they all thre. 
And when it pleased God of hys mygtd. 
They all departed in heauens lyght. 

To the whiche bryng ts the trinitie. 

Amen, Amen, for charitie ! 

FIKIS. 
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'' Syr Degore' was certainfy of French origin, 
the name being, if correctly spelt, UEgare, or, 
PEgare, a person almost lost. /. 230. In the poem, 
however, it is occasionally used as two syllables, so 
as to rhime with < before^ 

Both Warton and Ellis admit its high antiquity, 
as they concur in assigning its probable date to the 
beginning of the I4th century. Injact, the narra- 
tive itself affords some infernal evidence of the period 
when it was composed, by speaking (at I. 703*) of 
the " shone croked as a knighte" The crooked or 
homed shoe xvas introduced in the reign of Wm, 
Rufus, and appears then to have been confined to 
the gentry. Strutt however supposes that this 
Jashion did not long keep its ground; but, he says, 
it was afterwards revived, and even carried to a 
more preposterous extent than before. He is how^ 
ever of opinion that the long piked shoes were not 
worn later than the beginning or middle of the I5fh 
_ century. 

There are two printed copies of this romance 
known to be in existence: one is in the Bodleian 
library, 4to. Selden C. SQ. The title is over a 
woodcut of a knight on horseback atJuUgaUop; 
beneath is the date MDLX. It was printed by John 
King. The other (from which this reprint is taken) 
is in the Garrick collection qf old plays, in the Brit. 
Museum, and was printed by Copland, in 4to. w^h» 
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out date. In the title^ge is a w>od'Cut, qfivhich 
the vignette here given is a reduced Jac-simile, and 
Vfhich VMsJrequently used hy the Coplands : it occurs 
in the history of Arthur and his Knights^ printed 
hy W, Copland in 1557. ^ vsood cut^ so similar to 
this as scarcely to be distinguished Jrom it, is also 
to be found in the old French romance of Theseus 
de CoulogneyfoliOf Paris^ 1534. 

A MS. copy of this poem is in the public library 
at Cambridge, 600 § 29. Another is in the Auchin- 
leek MS. in the library of the Faculty of Advocates 
at Edinburgh; and a third in Bishop Peixy^sfolio 
MS. tiohich is noto^ lam informed, in the possession 
of Mr, Isted, of Northamptonshire. 
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XiORDiNOEs^ and you wyl holde you styl 
A gentyl tale td you I wyll. 
Of knyghtes of this countre> 
That hath trauayled beyonde y« see^ 
To seke aduentures bothe nyght^ and day^ 
And howe they myght then* strength assay^ 
As dyd a knyght, his name was Syr Degore^ 
One of the best that was founde hym before. 
Sume tyme in England there was a kynge^ 
A noble man of maners in all thynge^ 
Stout in armes^ and vnder shelde^ 
Full muche douted in batayle^ and felde^ 
Ther was no man then verament 
That with him iusted in tumemente^ 



10 
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That out of his styrope migiit bryi^ his fote> 

He was so stronge without doute : 

Hie kynge had no children but one^ 

A doughter as whight as whales bone; 

That mayden he loued as his lyfe; 

Her mother was deed^ the quene his wyfe; 20 

In trauayle of chy]de she dyed alas ! 

But when that mayden of age was^ 

Kynges sonnes her wowed then^ 

Emperours^ dukes^ and other men^ 

To haue that mayden in maryage> 

For loue of her great herytage : 

But then the kynge did them, answer. 

That no man shoulde wedde her^ 

But that if he myght wiih stout iusting 

The kynge out of his sadel brynge^ 30 

And done hym lese his styioppes two : 

Many assayed 5 and myght naught do. 

£uery yere as ryght it wolde, 

A great feaste wolde he holde, 

Vpon his quenes momynge day. 

That was buryed in an abbay. 

V. 18. wUghi as toWesbone.— TkU siaule, wl^cb is vtrj com- 
mon in the old romances, does not refer to the fish which it 
particularizes, and of which the hones are biack; but to the ivory 
of the horn or tooth of the 8e»>unicom. 
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So on a daye the kynge wcdde tide. 

To an abay there beside. 

To do diriges^ and masses bothe^ 

The pore to fede> and the naked to dolhe: 40 

His owne doughter with him rode> 

And in the forest styll she abode $ 

She called her ehamberlaine her to^ 

And other maydens she dyd also^ 

And sayde> adowne she must alygfat^ 

Better her clothes to amend and ryght. 

Adowne they bene a lyght all thre^ 

Her damosels^ and so dyd she. 

A full longe stounde there she abode^ 

Tel all the meyny from her rode^ 50 

They gate yp, and after they wolde^ 

But they could not y^ ryght way holde; 

The wodde was roiigh^ and thieke, Iwis, 

And they toke theyr way all amysse; 

They rode souths they rode west^ 

Into the thicke of tliat forest^ 

And into a lande they came at the laste^ 

Then weried they wonder faste. 

Then wyst they weU amisse they had gone. 

And adowne they lyght eueridione^ 60 

And they called all in fere^ 

But there might no man them heare. 

The wether was bote before the none. 

They wyst not what was best to done. 
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Bat layd them downe vpon the giene. 

Some fell on slepe as I wene. 

Thus they fell on slepe eaerycfaone^ 

Sauyng the kynges doughter alone; 

She went aboute^ and gathered flowres. 

And to here the songe of smale fouks. JO 

So longe she dyd forth pas. 

That she wist neuer where she was; 

The waye to her damosels she wolde haue nome. 

But she wyst neuer howe to come. 

Then gan she erye wonder sore 3 

She wept> and wronge her handes thore^ 

And sayd alas ! ^ that I was bore. 

For well I wote I am forlore : 

For wylde bestes wyll me rynde^ 

Or any man may me fynde. 80 

And then she saw a ioyfiil syght : 

To her came pricking a fayre knight; 

Full well he semed a gentyl man^ 

And riche clothes him vpon^ 

Wei farynge both of fote, and hand. 

There was none suche in that land. 

So stought a man than was he : 

He sayde, Madame, God you se. 

Be ye not adred of me right nought, 

I haue none armes w^** me brought; 90 

I haue the loued this many a yere. 

And now I haue founde you here^ 
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Thou shalt be my lemman^ or I go, 

"Whether it toume to wele or wo. 

No more to do then coulde she. 

But wept, and ayed, and could not flycj 

Anone he began her to beholde. 

And dyd with ber what he wolde. 

And beraft her mayned bode. 

And than before the ladye he stode. 100 

He sayd, Madame, gentyl, and fre. 

With chyld I wot well that ye be; 

Wd I wot it shalbe a knaue, 

Therfore my swearde he shall haue; « 

My good swerde of ameaunt. 

For therwith I slewe a gyaunt : 

I brake the poynt in his head. 

And in the felde I it leued ; 

Dame, take it vp, lo it is here. 

For thou spekest not with me this many a yere : 1 10 

And yet perauenture tyme may come 

That I maye speke with my sonne; 

And by this sworde, I maye him ken. 

He kyssed his loue, and went then : 

The knight passed as he come 3 

All weping the lady the swerde vp nome ^ 

She went awaye sore wepinge. 

And founde her maydens slepinge^ 

She bed the swerd as she myght. 

And called them vp anone ryght, 120 

V, 119. hcA-^hid, 
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And toke iheyr horses eueifyclKMie^ 

And begane to ryde forth anone: 

And then there came at the laate^ 

Many a kn^ht pryckinge fuke. 

Fro the kynge they were aent 

To wete wyther they went. 

They brought them into the hye waye^ 

And rode in feare to that atibay; 

There was done servis^ and al thyng> 

With many a masse and rydie oiering -, 130 

And when servyoe was aU dme^ 

And gan to passe the hye none^ 

The kynge vnto his palais gan ryde> 

And muche people by his ayde. 

When euery man was ghid> and Uythe^ 

The lady sowned many a ayth. 

Her bely waxed more, and more> 

She wepte, ad wronge her handes sore^ 

So vpon a daye she gane sore wepe, 

A mayden of hers tooke good kepe, ]40 

And sayd, Madame, for charyte ! 

Why ye do wepe } ye wyll tell me. 

Mayden, and I tell the before. 

And ye me wray, I were but lore 5 

For I haue bene euer meke, and mylde. 

And truly now I am with chylde : 

And yf any man it vnder yede, 

Euery man wolde tel in euery stede. 
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That my &ther mi me it wan. 

For I loued neuer other man. 190 

And if my father it may wete> 

Such sorowe his hert may gette. 

That he shall neuer mery man be. 

For all his ioye is layde on me. 

And tolde the damesell all in fere, 

Howe the childe was b^;otten on h^ :«* 

Nowe gentyl ladye greue you noughte. 

For styll it shall be forth brought. 

Shall no man it wete certaynly, 

Trewly madame but you and I. l60 

Tyme was come^ she was vnbounde. 
And deliuered both hole and sounde ) 
A man childe there was bore. 
Glad was the ladye therfore : 
The mayden serued her at her wyll, 
'And layde the chylde in the cradyll ; 
She wrapped hym in clothes anone; 
And was all readie for to haue gone. 
Yet was the childe vnto the moihier hold ; 
She gaue it twentye pound in golde, 170 

And ten pounde in syluer also, 
Vnder hys head she can it do, 
Muche it is that a chylde behoucs : 
She put with him a payre of gloues. 
Her leman gaue her them in a stmide. 
They wold els on no womans hande. 
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. On childe8> neither womans they wAde, 
But on his mothers handes they wolde : 
And bad the chylde no wyfe wed in hinde> 
But the gloues wolde &n her hande ^ 1 80 

Tor they might serue no where^ 
Saue the mother that dyd hym beare. 
A letter with the chylde put she« 
With the gloues also perde; 
She knyt the letter with a threde 
About his necke^ a full good spede; 
Then was in the letter wrytte^ 
Who so it founde shulde it wytte^ 
For Christes loue^ if anye good man^ 
This wofiill chylde fynde can; igo 

Do hym be christened of priestes hande^ 
And to helpe hym to lyue in lande^ 
With this syluer that is here^ 
TyU he may armes here. 
And helpe hym with his owne good. 
For he is come of gentyll blood. 
And when she had thus done. 
The mayden tok^ her leue ryght sone. 
With the chylde in the cradell, and all thyng. 
She stale awaye in the euenynge, 200 

And went her way, and wist not where, 
Hurough thicke, and thyn, in the brere : 
She went all the wynter nyght,- 
By shyning of the mone light; 
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Then was she redely ware anone 

Of an hennitage made of stone : 

An holy man had there his dwellynge^ 

And thyther she went without lesynge^ 

And set the C3!adel at the dore^ 

For she durst dwel.no longer thore> 210 

But turned agayne anone ryght^ 

And came agayne the same nyght. 

The hermite rose on the morowe^ 

And eke his knaue also : 

Liord^ he sayde> I cry thee meicy^ 

For nowe I here a yonge chylde crye. 

This holy man his dore vntyde^ 

And found the cradell in that stede; 

He lyft yp the shete anone^ 

And loked vpon the lytle grome^ 230 

Than helde he vp his ryght honde^ 

And thanked Jesus Christ of his sonde. 

He hare the childe into the chapel^ 

For joye of him he ronge the hel : 

And layed vp the gloues^ and the treasure^ 

And christened the childe with great honour : 

And in the worshipe of the trinite^ 

He called the childes name^ Dqgore : 

For Degore to vnderstande^ it is 

But thyng that almost is lost^ iwys j 280 

As thinge that almoste ago> 

Therfore he called that chylde so. 
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The heremite was am holy man of lyfe^ 

He had a syster that was a wyfe; 

He sent the chylde to her full rathe> 

With much mony by his knaiie> 

And bade^ he shuld take gbod hede> 

The chylde to noury^e and fede. 

And this littel chylde Degore^ 

Vnto that citie was I bore. 240 

The good man and his wife in fere 

The chylde they kepte as it theyr owne wste, 

Tyll it was x. winter olde : 

He waxed a fayre chylde> and a bolde^ 

Wei taught^ fayre^ and kynde^ 

Ther was none suche in all that ende. 

What tyme that x. yere was come, and spet^ 

Vnto the heremyte they him sente j 

The heremyte longed hym for to se) ' 

Then was he a fayre chylde and fre. 250 

He taught the childe of clerkes lore. 

Other X. winter withouten more; 

And whan he was of xx. yere. 

He was a manne of greale powere : 

There was no yonge man in that lande. 

That myght stande a brayde of his hande. 

And when the heremite that did se, 

O'hat the man so stivnge wold be, 

V, 240, ibor^-'^ybamci carried. 
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A stalworth man in any werke^ 

And of his tyme> a well good deike ^ 260 

He toke his florence^ and his gloues^ 

That he had kept from him in his house^' 

But his X. poimd that vms steilinge^ 

Was spent about the childes keping : 

The heremite toke him his letter to rede^ 

He loked therin the same stede : 

Syr^ he sayd^ by saynt charyte^ 

Was this letter made by me ? 

Ye sonne^ by him that me deme shall^ 

Thus I founde thee; and toMe him all. 270 

He set him downe o^ knees filill blythe^ 

And thanked the hanmte man sithe; 

And sayd^ he wold not rest in londe^ 

Tyll the time he had his father founde. 

He gaue the hermite halfe his golde^ 

And the remnaunt vp he folde; 

He toke his leue^ and £ayne wold go; 

The hermite sayd he shuld not so^ 

To seke thy kynne thou mayst not endure 

Without good horse^ and good armnre* 3fiO 
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Syr Heremite^ he sayd^ in dede^ 

I wyll liaue no other wede. 

But a batte in my hande^ 

Myne enemyes therwith to withstad -, 

A full good sapelynge of an oke. 

On whome he set therwith a stroke^ 

Were he neuer so tall a man^ 

Nor yet so good armure him vpon^ 

He wold him fell to the grounde^ 

With that same bat in that stounde. 290 

The childe kissed the heremite tho> 

And toke his leue for to go. 

Degore went forth his waye^ 

Through a forest halfe a daye 5 

He herd no man, nor sawe none, 

Tyll it past the hygh none; 

Then herde he great strokes fall^ 

That made great noyse with all. 

Full sone he thought that to se^ 

To wete what the strokes might be. 300 

There was an erle both stout^ atid gaye. 

He was come thyther the same daye^ 

For to hunt for a dere or a do^ 

But his houndes were gone hym fro : 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



SYR X>X0OKX« 1C9 

Then was there a dnigoa great, and giymme^ 

Fidl of fyre, and also venymme, 

Wyth a wyde throte^ and toskes greate^ 

Vpon that knight faste gan he hete. 

And as a lyon then was hys feete, 

Hys tayle was longe> and full vnmete^ 310 

Betwene hys head, and his tayle. 

Was xxil. fote withouten fayle^ 

His body was lyke a wyne tonne. 

He shone full In'yght, agaynste the Sonne > 

His eyen were bright as any glasse. 

His scales were harde as any brasse. 

And therto he was necked lyke a horse; 

He bare his head vp with great force: 

The breth of his moutii that dyd ont blowe. 

As it hadbeneafyreonloWe: 320 

He was to loke on as I you tell. 

As it had bene a fiende of heU« 

Many a man he had shent. 

And many a horse he^ had rente. 

And to that eade harde batayle b^;an. 

But he defended him like a man,; 

And boldely.sihote hym with his swerde. 

But of all his strokes he was not alerde. 

His skynne fna harde as any stone, 

Wherfore he might hym no haime done; 310 

And when the erle Syr ilcgore se, • 

Hdpe syr, h^saydi fov'saisraiteharite ! ' 
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Vpon a daye mndie people be vcutt. 

He houed style^ and fi&yre them grete, 390 

And asked a squyre what tidynge^ 

And fro whence came all that foilke rydynge? 

The squyre sayd, Syr, verament 

They come from the parlyament; 

Fro a cowisayle the kynge dyd make> 

The which is f er his dcyughters sake : 

But when the pailyament was taioet pkner 

The kynge let cry both frure^ and nere^ 

If any man were so bolde> 

That with the kynge juste wolde, 400 

He shukie haue his dougfater in maryage. 

And his lande and his herytage:— 

It is a lande bothe good, and fayre. 

And the kynge therto had none heyre. 

But certes there dare no man graunt therto. 

Many one sayd the might not do; 

For euery man that rydeth to hytn. 

He beteth them with strokes grym; 

Some he breketh the necke anone; 

Of some h^craketh both backe, and bone; 410 

Some through the body he glytte; 

And some to death he smytte : 

And to hym may no :man do nothlnge, 

Suche a grace euer had our kynge. 

V, 380. haued Jlyto -stopped alUk. 
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Syr D^ore stode in a studye than> 
And thought he was a doughtie man : 
And I am in my yonge bloud^ 
And I haue horse^ and annure good. 
And as I trowe a full good dteede; 
I -wjU assaye if I maye spede, 420 

And I may beare the kinge downe, 
I maye be a man of great renowne. 
And if that he me fel can, 
Tliere knoweth no body what I am; 
I>eath, or lyfe, what so betide, 
I wyll once against hym ryde. 

Thus in the dtie hys ynne he takes. 
And rested him, and merye makes. 
So vpon a daye the kynge he met. 
He kneled downe, and fayre hym grete, 480 

He sayd. Sir Kyng of muche myght^ 
My lord hath sent me to you right. 
To wame you howe it shall be : 
My lorde wyll come, and fight with the: 
To iust with the my lorde hath nome. 
The kynge saide he shall be welcome. 
Be he knyght, or barowne, 
Erie, duke, or churle in towne; 
There is no man I wyll fbrsake. 
Who an maye wynne, aU male take. 440 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



184r nr% Bsaoms. 

Profile Jbct Stgomi {uttttD tpift li»e XsHt of OnsbtOi* 
anil Kmote itt«^ Mnie* 

So on the moro^nre the daye waft set, 
Tht kynge auysed much the hot: 
But then there was no lyuyng man. 
That D^ore trusted muche vpons 
But to churche that tyme went he> 
To heare a masse of t|ie Trinite. 
To the Father he offred ^ floryne. 
And to the Sonne another fyne> 
The thiide to the Holy Ghoat he offired^ 
The preest in his maiMe» for him he prayed. 450 
And whan the masse was done, 
Vnto his ynne he w^t anon?. 
He dyd arme h^ well in dede« 
In ryche armure good at nede -, 
His good stede he began to stiyde» 
And toke his spere, an4 forth dyd ryde* 
His knaue toke aQotber ^ipesn. 
And after his mayster he gan \t bafe. 
Thus in the felde Syr Degore abode than^ 
The kynge came with ^la^yQ a man- 4SO 

Manye came thyther irQi|e^> 
T^se the iusting? tni]|j?* 
AU that in the fydde were. 
They 8ayde> and did swere. 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



sYm 0XOOBXV 18S 

That they neaer or that tyme 9e, 
So fayre a man with, their eye 
As was y« yonge knyght Syr Degore^ 
But none wyst what man was he. 
They rode togyther at the laat. 
On their good stedes full &ste; 49^0 

The kynge had the greater shafte^ 
And more he coude of that crafte. 
To dashe him downe then he mente> 
And in his shilde sat suche a dente 
That hys good apere all to braste; 
But Degore was stronge^ and sate flute* 
Then sayd the kynge^ alas^ alas ! 
For me befell neuer suche a caM : 
There was neuer a man that I might hit. 
That euer might my stroke sit. 480 

This is a man all for the nones, 
•^For he is a man of great bones; 
Then toke the kyng a greater tre. 
And square also mote I the. 
And if his necke wyll not a two 
His backe s^aU cmt. that I go. 
The kynge rode to hym with great randowne. 
And fliQught to haue dasshed the (Mde downe: 
He smote Syr Degore aaae aaooe. 
Bight before the breste bone^ 496 

F.484. 
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Tlial his hone was rered on bye. 

And Syr D^ore was feJkn xiye. 

Syr Degore thus his course out yode^ 

He was so angry in lus mode; 

Alas ! he sayd^ I haue myssed yet. 

And he hath me twyae hyt^ 

And neuer ones with him I metle -, 

By God I shall auyse bette. 

They rode togither with great might. 

In their shyeldes their speares pightj 500 

In their shields thw speares all to broke, 

Vnto theyr handes with the stroke. 

And then the kyoge began to speake, 

Gyue me a speare that wyll not brdce; 

For he shall anone be smitten downe. 

Though he be as stronge as was Sampsone. 

And if he be the deuyH of hell, 

I shall him soone downe fell. 

The kynge toke a speare styffie, and stronge. 

And Degore toke anether good, and longe: 510 

And stoutlye to the kynge he smytte. 

The kinge foyled, and Dc^re hym hyt; 

And Syr Degore so him bete. 

That, he made the kinges horse tame vp his fet. 

Boldely he rode yp than. 

And semed a full goodly man: 

r. 498. ouyM btU^.'^-numagt better^ 
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The kynge was out of his sadd cast^ 

Wfaerof his doughter was sore agast. 

Then was there muche noyse^ and cry^ 

The kynge was sore ashamed for thy. 520 

Well I wote his doughter was sory> 

For then she wyst redely^ 

That she shulde maryed he. 

To a man of a straunge countre. 

And lede her lyfe with such a one« 

Tliat she wyst neu^ fit) whence he come. 

The kynge sayde to Syr Degore> 

Come hyther fayre sonne me before -, 

And thou were as gentyl a man^ 

As thou semest to k>ke vpon^ 530 

And thou coude witte^ and reason do^ 

As thou arte doughty man to^ 

I wold thyncke my lande well besete^ 

And if it were fine tymes bette; 

For worde spoken I must nedes hMe, 

Before my barons that be so bolde. 

I take the my doughter by the hande. 

And cesse thee in all my lande^ 

To be myne heyre after me^ 

In ioye« and blysse for to be. 546 

f. 534. heUe—hetter. 
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Greate ordynaunoe was there wrought > 
To the churche dore were they brought^ 
And were there wedded verament^ 
Vnto the holye sacmmente. 
Looke what idj happened there. 
That he shuld wed his owne mother; 
The whiche had borne hym on her syde. 
And yet he knewe nothyng that tyde. 
He knewe nothyng of her kyone^ 
Nor she knewe nothyng of hym ; 550 

And both together ordeyned to bed. 
Yet paraduenture they may be sybbe* 
Thus dyd Syr Degore the bolde. 
He wedded his mother, to haue, and to holde : 
But yet he let them not ayone in foe. 

It passed on the hye tyme of none. 
And the daye was nere hand donne. 
To bed was brought both he, and she. 
With great myrth, and solempniiie: 
Syr Degore stode, and beheld than, SGO 

And thought on the heremite the holy man. 
That he sholde neuer for thy 
Wedde no wydowe, nor ladye. 
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But yf she myght the gloues two 

LyghHye vpon her haiides d(x 

Alas ! then sayde Syr D^ore, 

The tyme that.euer I was borne } 

And sayd anone^ with heuy chere. 

Me had leuer than all my kyngdome here. 

That nowe is seased into my hande^ ^70 

That I were f ayre out of this lan<fee! 

The kynge these wordes harde tho> 

And sayd^ dere sonne why sayest thou so ? 

Is there ought agaynst thy wyll 

Eyther done^ or sayde^ that doth the yll. 

Or any thyng that is mysdone ? 

Tell me^ and it shall^ be amended sone. 

Nay lorde^ he sayde thep. 

But for all the maryage that done hath bene^ 

I wyll not with no woman mell, 58Q 

Wyfe, wyddow, nor damo^ell^ 

But yf she myght these gloues do 

Lighdye vpon her handes two. 

And when the lady gan this here> 

Anone she ehaunged all her cbere. 

And all together toumed her mode> 

Her yysage waxed reed as any bloude : 

She knewe that the ^uea longed to her> 

And sayd^ Qeue me the gloues> iayre syr^ 

She toke the gloues iu Oat fitede> ^QO 

And lyghtly vpon h^r kuKka them diil. 
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She fell downe^ and hegaa to crye; 

And sayd^ Lorde God I aske mercy ! 

I am thy mother that dyd thee bere^ ^ 

And thou arte myne owne sonne dere. 

Syr Degore full soone tho^ 

Toke her vp in his armes two. 

Then were they ghid^ and blithe; 

They kessed together many a sythe. 

The kynge of them had greate menudle, 600 

Of the noyse they made^ withoute fiule. 

And was abashed of theyr weping^ 

And saide, Doughter^ what is this thynge ? 

Father^ she sayde^ wyll ye it here ? 

Ye wene that I a mayden were; 

Nay trulye, father^ I am none^ 

For it is xx. wynter agone^ 

This is my soone^ God it knowe> 

And by these gloues se it looe. 

She tolde hym all together there^ 6jd 

Howe he was begotted on her. 

Then spake Syr Degore^ 

Swete mother, then sayde he, 
K Where is my father wonninge, 
! And when herd ye of hym tydynge ? 
i Sonne, she sayde, by heauen kynge, 

I can teU of hym no tydinge : 

But when thy father fro me wente, 

A pointlesse swerde he me lente. 
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And dmiged me to kepe it tban, 620 

Tyll the tyme thou were a man. 

She iet the sworde full swithe^ 

And Sir Degore it out swythe. 

Longe^ and broade it was, perdie. 

Thane was none suche in that oountrey. 

Traelie, sayde Syr Degore than^ 

Woso it owed he was a man : 

Nowe God of heauen he me kepe, 

Nyght^ nor daye, I well not slepe> 

Tyl the tyme I may my father se, 630 

In christendome yf .that he be« 

He made him mery that ylke nyght^ 

On the morowe when it was day light. 

He. went to churche to heare a masse. 

And made hym redi for to passe. 

Then sayd the kynge, my next kinne, 

I wyl gyue the knyght^ with the to wynne. 

Syr, he sayd, grammercye than, 

Wyth me shall go no other man, . . 

But my knaue that may take hede, . j640 

To myne armuie^ and to my stede. 

He kpt on horse the aoutii to say. 

And rode forth m his iuimay : 

Many a miles, and manye a waye. 

He rode forth on his palfimy, 

V. 637, Wynne — wemi,, go. 
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And eaennore he rode ivett, 

TyU they came to a forest. 

Wylde beestes there v^ent hym by. 

And foules songe there ful merdy. 

So longe they rode tyll it drewe to nyght, 650 

The Sonne went down, and iaykd lyght^ 

Vnto some towne fagme wold he ride. 

But there was none one neyther syde. 

Sone after he found a eastell date, 

A lady trewly wonned there : 

A fayre eastell of lyme, and stone. 

But other towne there was none. 

Degore sayde to his knaue that tyde; 

Wyll we to that eastell ryde. 

And all nyght abyde wyll we, 660 

And aske lodg3mge for charyte. 

The drawbridge was yndrawne tlio. 

And the gate stode €^>en also; 

Vnto the castel they g«n theym spede. 

And fyrst he stabled up his stede ; 

AMid then he set vp his hackeney, 

Inoughe they founde of ofmae and hey. 

He went aboute, and gan to cal, 

Bothe in the court and dee in the hal, 

Neyther for loue, nor yet for awe, 6^0 

Lyuinge man none there they sawe. 

And in the middes of the hall stoure 

There was a great fyre in that hbare ; 
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Thm sayd his man lesae syye, 

I haue wonder who made thys fyre; 

If he wyll come agayne ihjs nyght^ 

I wyll hym abyde as I am a knyght. 

He set him downe vpon the dease. 

And made him wel at ease. 

Then was he ware sone of one^ 680 

That in at the dore he gan gone. 

And three maydens^ layre and free> 

That were trussed vp to the kne. 

A twayne of them bowes 6jd here. 

And two of them chaiged were^ 

With yenison, that was fi^dl good. 

Then Syr Degore vp stode. 

And blessed them anone ryght : 

But they spake not to the knyght. 

But went into the chambre anone, 690 

And shytte the dore full sone. 

And anone after, thovwith all 

There camea dwaorfe into the hall ; 

Fo^re foote was the lengfat of hym. 

His yysage was both gt«at, and grymme^ 

And the heere that on his heed was. 

It loketh as yelowe doth in a glasses 

With mylke white lace, and goodly ble, 

Batfntt stoutly then leased he . 

V. 674. Umte for l^e^Ufmg. 
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He ware a cyrcote that was giene, 700 

With blaunchmer it was furred, I weiie> 

He was well clade> and wd done. 

His shone was cioked as a knighte. 

He was large both of fooie, and hand> 

As any man was in that lande. 

Syr Degore loked on him tho. 

And to hym reuerenoe dyd doj 

And he to him wolde speake no woide^ 

But made him redy to laye the horde; 

He layde the doth, and set forth bread, 71O 

And also wine, both whyte and leed ; 

Torches in the hall he dyd lyght. 

All thyng red to souper he dyghte : 

And sone after with greate honoure 

There came a ladye out of her boure. 

And with her came maydeos fyftene. 

Some in reed, and some in grene* 

Syr Degore followed aoione ryght. 

And nought she spake vnto the knygfate. 

But yede, and washed euerydione^ 720 

And to souper gan they gone. 

The ladye was foyre, and bryght. 

In the myddes of the desse she set downe ryght : 

r. 701. 62auncAm«r.— According to Mr. Sfiit it shodd be 
diaitncAneer— 6&iiicAe et nakt, black and white : probably eroiiiie. 
V, 713. red'-^ready. 
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On euery syde sat maidens fyue, 

Fayre, and goodly, as any was alyue. 

Bygod! then sayde Syr D^ore, 

I haue you blessed, and you not me. 

But you seme dombe ^ by Saint Joban, 

I shall make you speke, and I can ! 

Syr Degore coude of curtesye, fBQ 

He yede, and sate before the lady; 

And when he had taken that seate. 

He toke a knyfe, and cute his meate. 

Full lytell meate at souper eate he. 

He dyd so.beholde that mayden fre; 

Hym thought she was the fayrest lady 

That euer before he dfd see : 

All his heart> thought, and myght. 

Was in that lady that was so bright. 

And when they had supped all> 740 

The dwarfe brought water into y« hall. 

Tlif^n gan they washe euerychone. 

And then to chamber gan they gone. 

Trewly, quod Degore, and after I wyl. 

To loke on that lady.all my fyll : 

Who that me warneth he shall a^yy. 

Or to do him make a sory crye. 

Vpon the stayre they them nome. 

And sone into the chamber he come* 

The lady that was so &yre> and bright, 7^Q 

Vpon her bed she sate downe ry^< 
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She harped notes swetej and fine, 

AnifSyr D^pore sate him downe^ 

For to heare the harpes sowne^ 

That thorowe the notes of the haipe afajA, 

He biyd hym downe^ and dept his fylL 

This feyre hidy that ylke nyghte. 

She had go couer that gentyll knyght. 

And the ladye went to another hed at the histe. 

So on the morowe^ when it was daye^ 76b 

The lady rose^ the sothe to say. 

And into the chambre the waye gan take; 

She sayde, Syr Knyght^ aryse^ and wake ! 

The lady sayde^ all in game. 

Ye be well worthy to have blame. 

For as a beest all nyght thou dyd depe. 

And of my maydens thou tokest no kcpe : 

And then aunswered the knyght so fire, 

Mercy ! madame, and ftngyue it me$ 

The notes of thine hsrpe it made, ffO 

Or els the good wyne that I had ; 

But tel me nowe my lady hende. 

Or I out of this chambre wende^ 

Who hath this casta! in his hande. 

And who is lorde of this lande ? 

Whether that ye be mayden, or wyfe. 

And in what maaer ye lede your Ijffe, 

And why you haue so many womm. 

Alone withoute atiy men >-*^ 
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Syr, &yne I wolde the tell^ 780 

And thou coulde it amende well ) 

My &ther was a bolde baiowne^ 

And holden a lorde of towie^ and towne. 

He had neuer ehylde but me^ 

I am heyre in this countre. 



T^t9t iibst Sfgotf fbugj^ fit a lal^ liit( ft ^mtnttl. 

There hath me wowed many a knyght^ 

And many a squyre well dyght } 

But then there wonned here besyde^ « 

A stout gyaunt, fiiU of pryde; 

He hath me ^esyred long, and yore, 790 

And hym to loue may I neuar more. 

He is about with his mastrye. 

To do me shame, and vilanye. 

And he hath slayne my men, eche one, 

Saue my sorie dwarfe alone. 

Ryght as she stode she ftil to the grounde> 

And sowned there in that stoonde. 

All her damoselles to her come. 

To comfort her, and her vp nomej 

The ladye loked on 8yr D^ore; 800 

Lyefe dame, then sayde he. 
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Be not adrade> while I ain here, 

I wyll the helpe, to my power* 

Syr, she sayde, all my hinde 

I wyll cease it into tiiy hande. 

And all my good I wyll the gene. 

And all my bodye, whyle I lyue. 

For to be at yom* wyU, 

Earlye, and late, loude, and styll. 

And thy leman for to bee, 810 

To wreke me nowe^ on myne enemye. 

Than was Syr D^ore fayne to fyght. 

For to defend the ladyes ryght. 

And to slaye that other knyght. 

And wyne that ladye that was so biyght. 

And as they stode both in feare. 

Her maydens came ridinge with heauye chere. 

She bade drawe the brydge hastdye. 

For here cometh yom^e enemie. 

Or els he wyll sle vs eche one. 820 

Syr Begore starte vp anone. 

Out at a wyndowe she hym see. 

He was sone anned on home hye> 

So stout a man as he was one. 

In ara^es sawe she neuer none. 

Syr Degore armed hym beliue. 

And out of the castel he gan dryue, 

r. 836. beUue^-'hl^e, 9utc%. 
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And xode euen the gyaunt agane ; 

They smote togither with much maine. 

That theyr good speares all to braste^ 930 

D^pore was stronge^ and sate fiaste^ 

But his stedes backe braste a two; 

Then Syr Degore fell to the grounde tho. 

And then he stert vp^ and lough^ 

And his swerde he out drough 3 

Then sayd the gyaimt to hym anone^ 

On fbte we wyll togyther gone : 

Thou hast^ sayd Degore^ slayne my good ttede^ 

I hope to quite the thy rnede; 

To slee thy stede nought I wyll> 84a 

But to fyght with the my fyU. 

Al^d tho they fought on fbte, in fere, 

Whh stronge irtrokes and hdboae done. - 

The gyaunt gaue Syr Degore 

Huge strokes^ great plente 5 

And Syr Degore' did him also, 

TyU helme and basynet btaste in two ; 

The gyaunte was agreued sore. 

Because he had his bloud foilore. 

He stroke upon Syr Degore so, ddO 

Than to the grounde he made him go; 

8yv Degore recovered sone anone. 

And such a stroke he gaue.that knygfat^ 

And on the crowne so it sette. 

That through his helme^ and basyneCte, 
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He made his swerde go Ihorowe hia Iieed> 

And anone the gywad fel do?nie deed. 

Tbe lady sat in hfr caatel^ 

And sawe al the batayle^ 

Howe the gyaunt was skyne* 

niat wolde her baae forlaine. 

She was as glad of that sygfat 

As euer was byrde of the daylyghte* 

Syt Degore came to the castd 

And against hym came that damesel. 

She thttdced hym of his good deede^ 

And to her chamber she dyd hytn kbide : 

She set hym on her b&dde iuMfne^ 

And ynarmed hym full Sc^e, 

She toke hym in har arme two> ft^O 

And kyssed hym .» hundred tymes and mo : 

And sayde> all my good I wyll the gcue^ 

And my bodye while I lyue;-— 

Grammercie ! damosdl^ then sayd^ h^ 

Of that ye haue gmnhted me$ 

But I must into farre conttfe^ 

My auentures for to see: 

Vnto these twdue monethes be ago> 

And then I shaU cotise you ton 

He betoke her to the heauen kynge$ 8M 

The lady weptiat his tiepafftyiig. 

Syr Degore rode ypQtt hn urajre^ 
Blany a longe ioamey^ 
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And euermore he rode weste^ 

Tyll a land he founde in a foreste. 

To hym came priekyng a knyght 

Well anned, and on his horse dyght^ 

In annes that wolde endure^ 

With fyne golde^ and ryche asuie. 

Thre bores heades were therein, 89O 

The whiche were of golde fyne 1 

As sone as euer he sawe that knyg^> 

He spake to hym anone r)rgfat> 

And sayd, yylaine, what doest thou faefe> 

In my forest to alee my dere? 

Syr Degore sayd^ with woides ineke> 

Syr, of thy dere I take no kepe) 

For I am an auenturons kniglil^ 

niat goeth to seke wwr^, attd 4ght 

His &ther answere4i and say4» Wbm fayle^ 9OO 

And thou become to seke batayku 

Then make the redy .in.a stoundej 

For thou hast thy fdowe fonnde : 

And then Syr A^gove with out daimgera 

Armed hym to fygkt with his fatiier. 
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His helme was good for tlie nones. 

And well set with precious stones; 

It myght wel be his owne sans foyle. 

For he wanne it onsc in batayle. 

He cast his shielde about his swere, 91O 

Of ryall annes good, and dere. 

His good stede he began to stride. 

He toke his speare, and began to ryde. 

And his man toke anoth^ speare. 

And by his syde he gaa it here. 

But loke what foly began that tyde. 

The Sonne against the lather gan ryde : 

But neyther kniewe other aryght. 

And thus begane they to fyght. 

Syr Degore had the greater shaifte, gao 

And wonder well he could his craft; 

To dashe hym downe then had he went. 

And in his shyeld set suche a deht. 

That his good speare all to braste ; 

But his father was strong, and sat foste. 

Another course then haue they take. 

The fisither for the sonnes sake. 

So harde they smote together in sothe. 

That theyr horses backes brake both. 
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And then they fought on fote in fere^ gso 

With hard stroke and helme dere. 

And thus his fother amaruayled was. 

Of his swerde that was poyntles. 

And to hym sayd anone ryght, 

A byde a whyle, thou gentyll knyght^ 

Where was thou borne, and in what land ?— 

Syr, he sayd, in England : 

A kynges doughter is my mother. 

But I wot not who is my &ther. 

What is thy name then > sayd he.— ^O 

Syr, my name is Degore. 

Syr Degore, thou art welcome. 

For wel I wote thou arte my sonne. 

By this swerde I knowe the here. 

The x>oynt is in my pautenere. 

He toke the t)oynt> and sette it to. 

And they accorded bothe two. 

So longe the haue spoke togither. 

Both the Sonne, and the ftither. 

That they be ryght well at one 950 

The father, and the sonne alone. 

Syr Degore, aiid his father dere. 

Into Englande they rode in fere j 

They were both armed, and wel dighte. 

As it behoueth euerye knyght. 

They rode forth on theyr ioumey. 

Many a myle of that contrey. 
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Awl on theyr way liiej rode fall tet. 

Into Englaiid they ouDe at the lasles 

When they myght England se^ gSO 

They drewe thyther as they wold be ; 

When they were to the palayes oome> 

They were wdcottie> all and flone^ 

And they bdidde oocr all. 

The ladye them spyed oner a waUL 

And when the ladye iswe that 8yght> 

She went to them with bH her nQrghi, 

And lyght well she them knewe> 

And then she channged all her hewe. 

And sayd^ my dere sonne Degwa, gjQ 

Thou hast thy father brought with thee. 

Trewly^ madame^ then sayd he> 

Fun well I wote it is he. 

Nowe thanked be God then> sayde the kynge. 
For nowe I knowe^ without leasyqgeu 
Who is Degores fisither in dede. 
The lady sowned in that sted^ 
And soone after sykerlye 
The knyght wedded that lady. 
She and her sonne was departed atwin^ Q80 

For he and she were to aye kynne. 
Forthe then went Syr Degore, 
With the kynge^ and his menye^ 
His father and his mother dere, 
Vnto the castdl they went in ftare^ 

F. 966. mfiore, imfert--^togetker. 
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Where as dwelled that lady bright^ 

That he had wonne in right. 

And wedded her with great solepnite. 

Before all the lordes of that countre« 

Thus came the knyght out of his care : 990 

God geue us grace wel to fieu«. 

And that we vpon domes daye. 

Come to the blysse that lasteth aye ! 



THUS feNDETH THE TRETTSE OF 9TR DEGOBE. 
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TMs spirited Utile romance ballad has never 
until ncno been printed. Two MSS, are knonm of 
it: one in the British Museum^ amongst the King's 
MSS, 17 • B. XLIIL apparently xvritten early in 
the \5th century f and noticed in Casley*s catalogue 
as ** A 80Dg of the Duke and Dudiess of Austria^ 
and Sir Gowther their son^ begotten of the Devil/' 
Jrom which a transcript was made for this impress 
sion; and a second in the library of the Faculty of 
Advocates mt MOniurgh, (MS. Foe. V. VILVJ.) 
It professes to have been taken from the Breton lays^ 
a description ^ poetry y on which some light has 
been thrown by later antiquaries^ but the origin and 
nature of which appears still enveloped in much 
obscurity. Whatever may have been the source of 
this baUady its original stock has not been discovered^ 
and indeedy as Mr. Tyrwhitt conjecturesy that per^ 
hapsthe only collection of the Breton lays now extant^ 
is that by Marie the poetess, it seems clear that the 
lay from which this poem is translated no longer 
existSy any more than those to which Chaucer alludes 
as being popular in his time, and which he had laid 
under contribution for his * Frankeleyns tale.* 

It is true that Chaucer speaks only of his lay as 
being ** in remembrance,** but there can be little 
doubt that there was a collection of Breton lays, 
distinct from those by Marie, actually existing in 
MS. subsequent to the period when the father of 
English poetry fourished, since we see that the 
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trantkUioH qfihii balhd periicuhrizes Us origin^ii 

« . 1 tcretcn in farektmea 

" In the first l^ cf BrUanye.''-^l 674. «l seq. 

That the original poem loas produced in this 

country may heJaMy conjectured^ as fmlljrom the 

allegation of its being a Breton lay, as from the 

internal evidence it affords by its allusion to St. 

Ootlake {1. 670J) This is undoubteOy St. GutUac^ 

in honour of ^ahom Croyland Abbey voas Jounded, 

A. D. 7i6, by Ethettaid King qf the Mercian^ 

out of gratitude to his deceased confessor. The 

odour ofGutUacU sanctity does not appear to have 

extended beyond the bounds of this island^ as his 

name does not occur in that celebrated magazine of 

snonkish creduUty^ the Golden Legend, xxhich noas 

originally written in Latin^ as is H»di kn&om^ h^ 

Jacobus de Voragine^ Archbishop ofGenoa^ i&Kiards 

the middle of the 13iA century^ andvohich thertfore 

may be supposed to have contained particuhre of 

those saintly personages alone f fohosejame, instead 

ofbetBg localy inas generally bruited. Although I 

am w^ avMre of their precise nature^ many miracles 

were performed by St. Guthlac, since the venerable 

Ingulphus himself had made (as he assures us J a 

coUectuSn of them from the conventual records. Still 

however we might be at a loss to conjecture why the 

names of the Duke and Duchess ofOstrych were in- 

traduced^ urdess we suppose that those lays were 

subsequent^ translated into one of the northern Ian" 

guageSf as Mr, Tyrwhitt conjectures might have 
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b^en the case wUk Martens lays, under the title of 
Vans Britannarum Fabulse^ and consequently 
adapted by the alteration of names^ to the people 
nhose language was used. This hoiioever must lead 
ia ajurther supposition that the English translation 
VMS made from the northern transcripts a circum" 
stance certainly very improbaUem 

This story strongly resembles the old romance of 
Hobert the Devil, of which a metrical English ver- 
I jsionf copied from a MS, temp, Elizabeth, was pub- 
lished afrw years since. The ballad before' us how- 
ever is not only much more mluablefrom its greater 
antiquity f but the compression of the story renders 
it less wearisome f and it is also more curious from 
' the introduction of the incident producing the heroes 
iirthy which is altogether varied in tliejbrmer poem^ 
The belief in the sexual connexion between damons 
and mortals, was in the middle ages very general^ 
and independent of the instance of Merlin, (whicA 
is so generally known, and in the ballad particular^ 
aUuded to J was supposed to have been the origin of 
even some of the saints of the Romish Calendar. 

It is highly probable however that this poem, as 
well as the romance of Robert the Devil^ had one 
common stock. There is also a romance in the Alt* 
plat'deusscher tongue, in which the conduct of a 
JUnd child strongly resembles that of Syr Gowghter 
during his infancy. 

I should conceive the name of the hero to he u 
.blundering translation, or alteration of* GauHer^ 
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CroD that art of myghtis moat, 
Fader^ and Sone^ and Holy Gost, 

That bought man on rode so dere ! 
Shelde vs from the fowle fende^ 
That is a bout mannys sowle to shende 

AJl tymes of the yere. 
Sum tyme the fende hadde postee 
For to dele with ladies free 

In likenessei of here fere^ 
So that he be gat Merlyng and mo. 
And wrought ladies so mikil wo. 

That ferly it is to here. 



10 
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A sdcowgh tkysg that is to hcre^ 
A fend to nyegh a woman so nere. 

To make beie with childe; 
And mannes kynde of here to tan. 
For of him self hath he non^ 

Be marie maide myUe, 
As derkis sayn^ and weten wel howe : 
Y may not all ri^heroe nowe, 20 

But Crist from shame us shylde : 
1 shal tel yow how a child was g«te. 
And in what sorow his moder he settj 

With his workiB so wild. 

Of that haron ybom emhlithe, 
Crist yeue him ioy that wulle lythe. 

Of atlntres that be felk : 
Yn the layes of Britanye that was I lowght. 
And owt of oon was y brought^ 

That louely is to telle. M 

There was a duk in Ostrych 
Weddyd a lady nobil and riche^ 

She was foyre of flesah and felle> 
To the lyly was likened that kdy dere. 
Here bod/ was rede as bloiiomes on breie. 

That courteis damyseU. 

r. 37. auntrei— oontrMlian lor odventuret. 
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Wlian she was weddid thai ladi sheiiej 
Duches she was written yreme, 

A grete f est gan thei inake 3 
Knyghtes and squyres on the fdrst day^ 40 

On steedes hem gentely to pky^ 

Here shaftes gan thei shake : 
On the morow the lordes gente 
Made a riall toumement 

For the lady is sake; 
The duk wan steedes ten. 
And hare downe many dowghti meil. 

Here shildes gan he crake. 

Whan the f este gan to seese 

The worthi duk and ducheese SO 

They leuid to geder with wennej 
Full vii. yere togeder thei were. 
He gat no childe, ne none she b6t^. 

Here ioy gan wex full thenne. 
As it hifill vpon a day. 
To the lady he gan say. 

Now mote we part a twene> 
But ye myght a childe here. 
That myght my londeewdd indwelt} ^ 

She wept and myght ttot hlyHM. 60 

MS 
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Than momed tihe lady dere. 
That al f alwyd hire fidre chere. 

For she conoeyuid nowght. 
She praid to Crbt and Marie mylde^ 
Shulde hire grace to haue a childe^ 

In what man' she ne rought. 
As she walkyd yn here'orcheyerde vppon a day 
She mett a man in a riche aray^ 

Of loue he here bisowght : 
He come in liknesse of here lorde free -, 70 

Vnder nethe a chestajrn tree 

His will with here he wrought. 

Whan he had his will y doon, 
A fowle fend he stode vppe soonj 

He lokid and hire byhilde^ 
And said^ dame^ I haue gete on the 
A childe> that yn his yongthe wild shal be 

His wepen for to welde. 
She blissid here^ and from him ran 
Intil here chamber anon she cam^ 80 

That was so stronge of bdde^ 
She said to here lorde so mylde. 
To nyght y hope^ to oonceyue a childe. 

That shall yowre loades welde. 

V, 81. itnmge ef bHde^itnmgly huiU, 
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Ad angd^ that was so fEure and bright. 
Told me so this yonder nyght^ 

I trust to Cristis sonde. 
That he woll stynt vs of owre strife. 
In his annys he toke his wife. 

That frdy was to fbnde. go 

What it was euen to bed thd chase. 
The riche duk and the duches. 

For no man wold thei wonde; 
He pkid him with that lady bende. 
She was bounde w'^ a fende 

Til Crist wold lose hire bonde. 

The childe with yn hire was non other 
But Marlyngs half brother. 

On fende gat hem bothe^ 
He seruid neuer for other thyng, 100 

But temptid men and women yyng 

To dele w^ hem for sothe. 
Thus the lady gretid fost. 
Til she was delived atte last 

Of on that wolde do scathe 5 
To the church thei gan him here. 
And cristen his name Goughthere, 

That afterwarde wax breme and brathe. 

F. 104. dtHvrd liiiHiwiiJ. 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



IM arm oowghtikx. 

The lord comforted the lady gcnt^ 

And after norsis anone he seote^ 110 

Of the best in that contree; 
Stune were nobell knyghtes wyles ; 
He sak so sore thei lost here lyftfl^ 

Full sone he hadde slayn three. 
The childe throf e and swythe wax^ 
The duk sent after other sex^ 

As wetnesse the slorie : 
Or that the xii. montliis weren oomyn and gon 
Nyen norsys he had y sloon^ 

Ladies faire and ftee. 120 

Knyghtis of that eontm gvdered hem in hxoe. 
And said^ forsothe this is no game. 

To sleyn here ladies S005 
Thay bad him ordeyae I6r bis 8one> 
For he myght not hme his wone. 

Nor non norses moo. 
Than bifill his moder a f erly happe $ 
On a day she bad him here pappe> 

And he arizhte here soo. 
He tare the oon side of bore bv9t> isd 

The lady cried after a preat, 

Into a chamber she fled him firoo. 

r. 119. ftk—thsfcHectimtitfifmck. 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



STB 60W0HTSB. 107 

Than a leche helid vppe the lady sore^ 
She durst not yeae him flowke no more^ 

* That yong chUde Gawghtere j 
But fedde him vppe with other foode> 
As moch as him behoved^ 
That dare y sanely swere. 

That in oon yere more he wex 

Than other childem did in sex> 140 

Him semed wd to ride; 
He wax wikkid in all wilhe. 
His finder him myght not chastithe. 

But made him knyght that tyde : 
He gaf him his best swerde in honde^ 
There was no knyght in all that londe 

A dent durst him a byde } 
But after whan his fader was dede^ 
Carfiill was his moder rede^ 

Here sorow myght no man hide. 160 

Dowrey for him must she haue none. 
But in castell of lyme and stone 

Fast from him sho fledde: 
She made hire strong and hild her <h€ie> 
Here men myght syng of soiow attd4;afe» 

So strait thai were be stedde> 
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For where he mett hem bi the way, 
Alas, the while, thei myght say. 

That euer his moder him fedde ! 
For with his fauchon he wold hem sloo, l6o 

Or strike here hors bake a twoo, 

Swich parell thei dredde. 

Thus was the duk of grete renown. 
Men of religion he throug hem down 

Where he myght hem mete; 
Masse nor mateyns wold he none here, 
Ne no prechyng of no frere. 

Thus dare I yow be hete. 
And tho that wold not werk his will, 
Erly and late, lowde and still, IJO 

Ful sore he wold hem bete : 
Huntyng he loued al there best. 
In parkes, and in wild forest. 

Where he myght it gete. 

As he rode on hontyng yppon a day. 
He saw a nonnery bi the high way. 

And theder gan he ride ; 
The proresse, and here couent 
W** procession agayn him went, 

Trewlyinthattydei 180 

F. 178. prorate — eic for priorette. 
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Thei kneled down vppon here knee^ 
And said, liege lord welcome be yee, 

Yn hert is nowght to hide. — 
He drofe hem home into here chirche^ 
And brend hem Tppe : thus gan he werch> 

His lose sporng ful wide* 

Al tho that wold on God belefe. 
He was abowte hem to greue. 

In all that he myght doo : 
Maidenes mariagies wold he spill, igO 

And take wyfes agayn here will. 

And sle here husbondes too. 
He made prestes and derkes, to lepe on cragges, 
Monkes and Jfteres to hong on knagges^ 

Thus wonderly wold he doo : 
He brent vp heremites on a fire^ 
And paid widows the same hire. 

He wrought hem mochill woo. 
A good old erU of that contree. 
To the duk than rode hee, 200 

And saidj, Sir, whi doest thow soo ? 
Thow comest neuer of Grists strene. 
Thou art sum fendes sone y wene, 

Bi thi werkis it semeth so. 
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Thou doest no good> but euer iH, 
Thou art bi sibbe the deud of lidl.*— 

Than was Sir Gowghter thro^ 
And said^ if thou lye on me. 
Hanged, and to draw shdt thow be. 

Or than thow £ro me go. 2IO 

He kept this erll fast in holde. 
And to his moder is caaCel he wold. 

As fest as he may rydej 
He said to his moder free. 
Who was my fader? teU thow me. 

Or my swerd shal thorow the ^ide. 
He set the poynt to here brest. 
And said, dame, thow getest non other pmt. 

The sothe if thow hide.*— - 
She said, sone, the duke that deyde lasle, 220 

That is owt of this world paste. 

He weddid me with pride. 

The sothe trewly shal I sayi 

As y went in owre ordieyeid vppon a day, 

A fend bygatte the thore $ 
He come in liknesse of my lordi so £lce, 
Vndemethe a chestan tree^— 

Tho sythed Sir Gowghter ful sore. 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



8Tm GOWGHTSE. 171 

And said^ sbryue the moder^ and do ihy best^ 

For y will to Rome er than y teste, 330 

To leue vp another lere. 
Swych a thought fell vppon him dowtely. 
That ofte he gan to erye mercy ! 

To Jesu that Marie bare. 

Than Sir Gowghter rode him home agayn. 
And to the olde erll he gan sayn, 

A trew tale told thow me : 
Now wol I to Rome to that appo6t«U, 
To be shreven, and after asoyled -, 

Good sir, kepe my castel free. 240 

Thus he left the old erll than. 

To kepe his londes, lesse, and mayr ; 

Sir Goughter forthe gan glide : 
Uppon his fote fast he ranne. 
He toke with him nor horse, nor man. 

Him was leuer to ryn than ryde. 
His fauchon he toke with him thoo. 
He left that neuer for wd, ne woo. 

But hynge that bi his fide. 
And to the cowrt gan he iedi $ d50 

Or he myght come to the pope's spech. 

Fill long he gan abyde. 
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He kneled down vppon his kne. 

And said to him ful sone; 
He asked him with high sown^ 
Cryst, and absoludon ! 

The pope him graunted his bone. 
WhenB art thow, and of what oontre ? 
Duk of Ostrich, sir, said hee. 

By trewe God on trone ! 260 

That was goten w*^ a fende. 
And bom of a Lidy hende, 

Y trowe my good dayes ben done. 

Art thow cristyn ? saidhee, 
Trewly sir, he saide, jee-, 

My name is Gowghter. 
Than said the pope, thou art comyn heder. 
Or dls y most haue gon theder^ 

And that fill lothe me were-. 
For thow hast holy chirch destroyed. 270 

Holy fader, he said, be noght anoyed, 

I shall the verely swere. 
That what paines ye me yeue, 
I shall do that, if y may leue. 

And neuer cristen man dere. 

r. S58. Qa. A line wanting here to complete the staiiA? 
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Lay down thy fauchon than the fro^ 
Thou Shalt be shreuen er thow go. 

And assoyled er I blynne. 
Nay, holy fader, said Gowghter, 
This fsEiuehon most y with me here, 280 

My frendes happely ben ful thjmne. 
Thow shalt walk north, and sowthe. 
And gete thi mete owt of houndis mouth. 

This pennance shalt thow gynne. 
And speke no word, euen ne odde. 
Til thow haue very wetyng of Godde, 

Foi^vyn be all thy synne. 

He knded byfore the worthy appostell. 
That solemly gan him assoyle. 

With worde as y yow saye. 290 

Of all that day mete gat he none, 
Saufe owt of a houndes mouth a bone. 

And forth he went his way ^ 
He trauayled owt of that cetee. 
Into a nother fer contree. 

For sothe as I yow say. 
He set him down yppon an hilly 
A greyhounde brought brede him tOI 

At hegh none of the day. 
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Thre dayes there lie ]ay> 
And a greyhound every day, 

A baily lofe him bowght. 
The fowrethe day him come uont, 

And thanked God in thowght. 
Bysyde him stode a faire caateU, 
The emporour of Almayn there yn gaa dwcB, MO 

And theder him gothe ful aofte; 
He set him down V^owt the gate> 
He durst not goon yn there ate^ 

Though him were woo yn thowgkt 

That waytes blew vppon the wall, 
Knyghtes gadered hem in to the haSl, 

They wysshe, and went to mele. 
Vp he rose, and yn is goon, 
Ussher at the hall dore fond he iion» 

Ne porter at the.gate -, 310 

He presed blythely thorow the prese. 
Even til the h^h bord he chese^ 

There vnder he made his sefee : 
There come the steward w^ a rod iil his kDnide> 
To do him thens thu9 he weM fonde. 

And thret him to bete. 

r. 307. wtfiske — perfect tense of wash. 
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What is that ? said the eiDpeimir ; 
The stewarde said^ w^** grete honowre^ 

My lord it is a man -, 
The f ayrest^ and the moat^ that euer y seye> 320 
Come se yowreselfe that b no lye ; — 

The emperour till him cain. 
But worde of him cowde they non gete^ 
Lete him sit^ said the emperour^ and gete him mete, 

Ful litell good he can) 
Or that may happe thorow sum chaunce 
That it is gene him in sum penaunce^ 

Thus said the emperore thanne. 

Whan the emp'. was all servyd^ 

A knyght had his mete y kerryd, 330 

He sent the domme man pert ^ 
He let hit stonde> and wolde non^ 
But a spaynel come rynne w^ a bone^ 

And in his mouth he that lart. 

Hhe domme man to him he raught. 
And that bone to him he cawght^ 

There on fast he tare } 
For other sustinaunce he had nowght. 
But such as he fro hounded cawght. 

The more was his care. 340 
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The empo^ and the empresBe, 
Lords and hidies, on the deyse. 

They satt and him byhUde ; 
They bed yeue the houndes mete y nowgh^ 
The domme manne with hask gnowth^ 

There was his best belde. 
Thus among hoondes he was fedde. 
At euen to his chamber he was ledde^ 

And y helyd ynder a teld : 
And euery day he came to hall, 350 

And Hobbe the foole ihei gan hym ca]]e> 

To Criste he gan him ydde. 

Than hadde the same emponmr^ 
A dowghter as white as lylie flowre> 

Was too so domme as he. 
She woMe haue spoke, but she ne myght. 
Therefore ful ofle she sighed. 

The ladi bright of blee. 
To him she was a fill good frend. 
And mete to houndes, for his loue wold send, 360 

Ful ofte, and grete plente. 
Ether of hem loued other br^ht. 
But to other no w(Htl thei speke ne myght. 

That was the more pete. 

V, 345. gnouih — perfect tense ofgfiaw. 
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Hian in on morow come a massynger^ 
To: the empo'. with steme chere^ 

And said to him fill right : 
Syr, my lorde wel greteth the. 
That is Sowdan of Perce, 

Man most of myght ^ 370 

And byddeth that thow shuldest him send 
Thyn owne dowzter, that is so hend. 

That he myght hire wedde. 
The empo'. said, y haue none but oon. 
And she is domme as eny stone. 

The fairest that euer was fedde. 
And y will neuer while y am sownde, 
Yeue hire to' none hethyn hounde. 

Than were my bales bredd $ 
Yet oAy she sum good halowe seche, 380 

Thorow grace of God, to haue speche. 

Agayn the massenger spedde. 

And when he tolde his lorde soo. 
In that contree was moch woo. 

The sowdan cam ful nere. 
The empo^ was dowghti man vnder shylde. 
And met the sowdan in the filde^ 

For both had batayle there. 

N 
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Sir Gowgbter went to diamber Bmertj 

And bysowght God in his bert, 390 

As be bad bowgbt bim de^^ 
To send bim botbe annor^ mid sbtlde^ 
And bors to ride in tbe fild. 

To belp bis lord yere. 

He ne bad so sone tbat I tboogbt, 
A oolbkck stede wAs bim ybrougfat^ 

Stode redy witbowt tbe dore : 
And armor of tbe same color, 
Vp be stert w*** grete bonot. 

He was botb styf atid stOre. 40a 

Sbyld on sbulder gan be bong. 
And cawgbt a swenl ibat was hrg lUid lo^. 

He spared netber l^se, ne more ; 
Owt at tbe castel yates be iventi 
Al tbis saw tbe domme buly gent^ 

As sbe stode in bire towre. 

The sowdan tbat wtts so steme and slowte, 
Ful fast in tbe filde be prik]^ a bowte. 

To sembill bis men be cast : 
By tbat tyme Sir Gow«ter was ctifnat there, 410 
And many stowte sbilded down be bare. 

And laid on wonder fast : 

V, 409. ctut^^mphyed k^^, or endeaooured. 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



8YB GOW6HTBB. 179 

Grete stedes he made to 8taker> 
And knyghts armour all to iBLatour^ 

Whan blode thorow brenyys brast -, 
Many hehnys there he hitt^ 
Vpright myght thei not aiU, 

But to the ground he hem cast. 

He put the sowdan to flyght. 

Sir Gowghter so.moch of myglit> 420 

He slow Saresines by dene : 
He rode hime byfore the empo'. 3-^ 
Al this saw the lady in her towre# 

That was bothe bright and ihene* 

He went to his chamber^ juid vn$nnyd bim sone^ 
His horde and barneys away was done* 

He wyst t^rfaene It bycam; 
When the en>po\ weamh^ 9od wait to mvte, 
Vnder the hegh bord he made his sete^ 

Two small raches to him come. 430 

The lady toke twey greyhoundes fjn. 
And wyssh here mouthes dene w^ tvyne^ 

And put a lofe in that one : 
He rawght it firO him w^ ^ger mode; 
Ful wel was him by ^oa. 

V, 427. the word not appeftn to be omitted. 
n2 
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Whan he had made him wd at ese. 
He went to chamber^ and toke his ese, 

Withyn that worthly wone. 
On the morow agayn come the massynger. 
Fro the sowdan with sterne chere, 440 

To the empo^ is he gone. 

And said : sir, here is my letter. 
My lord is come to assay the hettear. 

Yesterday ye slow his men ; 
He hath asonbled in the felde. 
Of dowghti Sarezyns, vnder shilde, 

Syxti thowsand and ten. 
On the he will auenied be. 
HcM-s and annour than, said he, 

Hastly had we thenne. 450 

God sent Sir Gowghter thorow his myght 
A blode rede stede, and armour bryght. 

He folowed thorow frith, and fenne. 

Bothe parties haue wd araied. 
Sir Gowghter as the story said. 

Come ridyng hem betwene ; 
Grete steedis he made to stomble, 
Knyghtes ouer hors badcys to tomUe, 

That hardy were and kene. ' 
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He hew asonder bothe hdme^ and shylcle> 460 

Feld down here baners in the felde. 

That were bothe bright and shene $ 
He bet adown the Saresyns hLak, 
And made here backes for to crake^ 

He rede that he was fene. 

Now dere God, said the empo^, 

When com the knyght that is so styfe and stowre. 

And al araide in rede. 
Both hors, armour, and his steede ? 
A thowsand Sarezyns he hath made blede, 470 

And beteen hem to dethe. 
That heder is come to help me. 
And yesterday in blak was he. 

That stered hem in that stede. 
And so he will er he goo hens. 

His Mentis be heuy as lede. 

He behild his &wchon fel. 

And saw he be set his slapoke well. 

And that he wastid none : 
The empo'.,priked into his pres, 4iO 

A nobell knyght withowten les. 

He made the sowdan to gon. 

F. 465. They bOieved that he woi afiand. 
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Sir Gowgfater went to his dminber sone^ 
HiB hon, and his armourj away was dame. 

He wyst neuer whare. 
The emperour wyssh^ and went to mete^ 
And w*'' him other lordes grete. 

That at the bataile were. 
Vndur the high bord Sir Gowghter him sett^ 
The lady haght here greyhoundes yfette^ 49b 

Prevdy as no thyng were 5 
She fed how the f ul sothe to say> 
Right as she dyd the first day^ 

For no man wold she spare. 

Lordes reuelid in the hall^ 
There daunsid many a lady small^ 

With here mynstraisi *, 
Sir Gowghter went to his bed, and lay^ 
Him lystyd nothyng for to play,. 

For he was full weri, 300 

For gret strokes that he had cawght. 
When he atte bataill fawght. 

Among the carfiil crye. 
His thowght was modi rppon his syiiiie> 
How he myght his sowle wynne> 

To blysse aboue the skye. 

F. 490. yfette-'frtdud. 
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Than grette lordes %o bedde were bqwnj 
Knyghtes^ and squyera^ of grete renown* 

In story as it is tolde. 
Amorow agayn came the massynger^ ^10 

Fro the sowdan with steme chere* 

And said : sir empo'. thi ioy is colde : 
My lord hath sembled a new powere> 
A|id byddeth the send thi dowghter dere> 

Or ere hir loue shall be solde^ 
Or he Willi hurt the body, and bon. 
An ^yue leue not on 

Of thy buigeys bold. 

I come to him, said the empo'. ; ^ 

Y shall do semble a wd strong power^ 5tlO 

And mete him, yf y may. 
Dowghti knyghts laig and long, 
Wei y armyd euer among, 
. By high prime of the day. 
On bors redy, w^** shelde, and spere. 
The nobill knyght Sir Gowghter* 

To Jesu Crist gan he pray« 
Shild send him armour tite. 
So had he, and a steede mylk white> 

And rode after in good aray. 580 

Hys twey comynge the domme lady had seen. 
And his thyrdde wendyng, w^^^iwten wene. 
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She prayed for him full radde; 
Rode he not w^ brag, nor bo8t> 

He folowes euer the tradde. 
The empo^ had^the forward^ 
And Gowghter rode byfore his bard. 

Of knyghtes he was odde : 
Grete lordes of hethenesse to deth he throng. 
And hire bajkles to the erth he slong, '540 

His strokes fil full sadde. 

The sowdan bare in sabill blak 
Thre lyons withouten lak, 

AU of sylver shene ; 
On was crowned w^^^gowles reede. 
Another with gold in that stede. 

The thred w"' dyuers of grene. 
His hehne was fill richely fret, 
Al w^ riche charbocles bysett. 

And dyamounde bytwene -, 5S0 

His bateU was fui well araid. 
And his baner ful bmde displayed, 

Sone after turned to him.tene. 

For the nobiU knyght Gowghtere, 
He bare him so goodely in his gere. 
Men nedeth no better to seche, 

r. 537. bard-^iMrndf 
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Al that he witii his fawchon Mt, 

They fil to the ground, and rose not yet. 

To seke after no leehe. 
Yet durst he neuer in anger, ne tene, .560 

Speke no worde withouten wene. 

For drede of Goddes wreehe ; 
And thow him houngerd, he durst not ete. 
But such as from houndes he myght gete. 

He did as the pope gan teche. 

Thus did Sir Gowghter the gentil knyght ; 
But the empo"". that was so steme in fight, 

Ful smartly he was tanne : 
And away w'^ the sowdan he was ledde. 
Sir Gowghter rode after, and made him leue his wedd. 

And smote of his hede thanne. 571 

Thus restued he, his lorde, and browght hm agayne^ 
And thankid God with hert fayne. 

That formed both blode and bon. 
Right w*"* that come a Sarezyn w* a spere, 
Thorow shilde, and shulder, smote Gowghter, 

Tho made the domme lady mone. 

For sorow she saw that stowre. 
She sowne, and fill owt of hir towre. 

And brak full negh her nedke. 590 

V. 568. vrecfte-— tmrtfc. V, 572. ratued^rueued. 
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Two squyres in him hare. 
And iii. daies she moued not yftfe> 
As thowh she had be dede. 

The empo". wyssh> and went to mete> 
And w*'' him other lordes grete. 

That at the bataill hadde ben. 
Sir Gowghter was wounded sare^ 
Into the hall he gan fare. 

He myssyd the lady shene. 

Among the houndes his mete he wan, sgQ 

The empo^ was a earful man> 

For his dowghter gent: 
Massyngers were sent to Borne 
After the pope> and he come sone 

To here terement. 
Whan cardynales herd this tidyogef, 
Thei come to hir beryengs } 

Such grace God hath here sent. 
That she stered hir selfe, and ras. 
And spake wordes that witti was. 

To Sir Gowghter w*** good entent. 

And said ^ my Lorde of hevyn gieteth the well, 
Foryeue ben thi synnes, euery dell. 
And graunteth the his blysse; 
F. 699. nu— 4we. 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



SYR GOWGHTES. 187 

He byddeth the speke boldely^ 

To ete, and drynk, and make the mery^ 

Thowe shalt ben on of hiB. 
Fader ! she said to the empo^^ 
This is the knyght that hath fowghten in stowre^ 

For yow in thre batdlis ywys. 6lO 

The pope that shroffe Gowghter at Ropae, 
By knew him whan he theder come. 

And lowly gan him kys. 

Now art thow bycome Goddes chijde. 
The dare not drede of thi weikys wyld> 

For sothe I tell it the. 
Thorow grace of God, and the popk atent. 
He was made wedde the kdy g«it> 

That curtays was, and fre. 
She was lady good, and faire, 620 

Of all hir faders londes eyre, 

A better may none be. 
The pope wold no lenger lend. 
But yafe him all his blessyng hend ; 

To Rome than went he. 

Whan the fest was browght to ende. 
Sir Gowghter gan to Ostryche wend. 
And gaffe the old erl all. 
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And made him wedde his moder fayre; 

Of all his fader is londes he made him eyre^ 6B0 

That was bothe gentill and smalL 
Sygthe he bildyd an abbay. 
And yaf ther to rent for ay^ 

And said : be beried here y shall. 
And thereyn put monkes blake. 
To rede^ and syng> for Groddes sake. 

And dosid it V^ a wall. 

For ihowh the pope had him y shreae. 
And his synnes were fore yene. 

Yet was his hert full sore, 640 

That he shuld so wyckedly wrech. 
To brenne the nonnes in here cherch> 

Another abbay made he thore. 
There he did make another abbay. 
And put theryn monkes gray. 

That mykiU cowde of lore : 
To syng, and rede, to the worlde ys ende. 
For the nonnes that he brend. 

All that cristen were. 

Thus went Sir Qowghter home agayn, 6S0 

By that tyme he come to Almayn, 
His wyf is fader was dede ; 
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Tho was he lord, and empo'. j 

Of all christendome he barie the flowre, 

Aboue the Sarezyns hede. 
What man bad him for Godde sake do^ 
Trewly he was redy therto. 

And stode poure men in stede 3 
And maynteyned plouer men in here right> 
And halp holy chirche with his myght^ 66O 

Thus cawght he better rede. 

And livid in good lyfe manya zere, 
Empo'. of grete powere. 

And wisely gan he wake. 
Whan he dayed, for soth to say. 
He was beryed in that abbay. 

That he first gan make ; 
There he lyeth in a shryne of gold. 
And doth maracles as it is tolde> 

And hatt Seynt Gotlake 670 

He make blynd men for to se, 
Wode men to haue here wit, parde, 

Crokyd here cruches for sake. 

This tale is wreten in parchemen. 
In a stori good and fyn. 
In the first lay of Britanye. . 
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Now God, that is of mythet mort, 
FWer, and Sone, and Holy Goat, 
Of owre sowUs be fayne! 

An tbat hath hcnic thig talkyng, 
Lytin, moche, old and yyng, 
Y blyssyd mote they be : 

God yeue hem grace whan they shal ende 
To heayn blys here sowles wend. 
With angdys bryght of Ue. 

Amen pur charite. 



END Ojr VOL. I. 
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